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St Murine is compounded in the Laboratory of | 
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and Pleasant in its Application to the most — 
Sensitive Eye, or to the Eyes of a nursing Infant. : 
Doesn’t Smart. 


Murine is a Reliable Relief for All Eves thet 
Need Care. 
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Br - SERRY GETS A ‘riasitxe AND GETS SQUARE. 


a . “You little torent, Pye got you now and Vil warm ee 
you. 2, | eS 
A maort? Sad lad had jaa seed out of 8 le inte: ) 
Sie turnpike when a man seized him and addressed the. ae 
te “words with which we open our narzative. | a 
_ he boy to whom the words. were addressed ieithak ¥ 


ag 


Je - trembled nor turned pale. He ast stood with a defiant 
12 _ gleam in his gray eyes. | ere 
es “Do you hear ae, — Cushman? I intend to warm ie 

fa you. o Ce 
Be _ “So you said,” rapid the lad quietly. | : ‘of oa 
- €Do you know why?” a Noa eae 
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Bee No.” on a as . Bae 
 - Poa don’t you ask ?” a | oa 
as) “You are a defiant, tormenting little villain, You are): te: | 
always in mischief and Raye meddling with what don’t | 
| i concern you.” | a 
“So they say.” — | Hy ie 
Vs i, ya don’t you Be c why I intend to warm you?” | 
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6 WOODCHUCK JERRY. 


“Because I’ve no curiosity. You say you'll warm ra 
and I can’t help it; but I'll tell you this much, if you de 
warm me you’ ll be sorry a good many times, that’s all. As 


never did anything to you or yours.” 
“Yes, you did.” 


“All right, it’s no use for me to deny anything in this 
town. I am a poor lad, and somebody miMet take all the 


blame, and I get it, that’s all.” | 

“You deserve it; you are always up to mischief.” | 

“T never do any one any harm if they let me alone, but 
the whole town is against me. I ama regular Ishmael, I 
am. Every man’s hand is against me, and only because I 
am poor and because my father is a ne’er-do-well. I can’é 


help what my father is. He is a good, kind man at heart 
despite all his faults, and a better man than many of the 
people who despise him in this town. His ancestors lived 
in this country when the graadfathers of some of the men — 
who abuse and despise him were swineherds i in their native | 


and.” 
“Well, take thet, with all your high (hoes. 4 
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As the man spoke he dealt poor Jerry a vicions cuff on 


the ear. The lad made no outcry. He did not mines 4 


but said in a dogged tone: 


“All right, Lawyer Bierge, you will be sorry some day. 2 4 


“So you threaten me, eh?” 
“ You'll be sorry.” 
“J will, eh? Well, take that—and that—and that.” 


Each time as the man spoke he dealt Jerry a blow. He ~ 
knocked the lad off his feet, and as he lay upon the road ~ 


the last “that,” which came with greater emphasis, was 


_accompanied by a vicious kick, and the man renewed the 4 


kick. 


ME GE ian 


The lad was badly hurt, and yet, as intimated, he made i j 
no outcry. He took the blows and kicks in dogged silence, — 
and probably the man would, in a toad rage, have done 
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the lad serious injury, had not a man Saeatita along the 
_ road interfered. ‘The man called: 

a “Hold, Bierge, don’t kill the boy.” 
Yes, I will kill him.” 

B « “You have punished him eenel no matter what his 
) - effense.” 
) . The man raised his foot te deal Jerry a final kick, when 
a _ the man ran forward and said: 

“Stop, Isay. Kick the boy again and I’ll kick you.” 

. _ “What’s that you say, Loughrant ro 

eS “I say-if you kick the boy again I’ll kick you.” — 

a PS The man Bierge did not deal the intended Bey but his 
_ eyes were blazing with rage as he said: 

“You miserable fellow, I’ ll fix you. I’ve a bill to sue 
ee. against you and I’ve held it He but I'll bring you up 
p - now.’ | | 
e “You are mean onde tO do It. ac ahead, but you 
A _ shall not hurt the boy any more.” : 

a “You don’t know what the boy did.” 
4 “I know Jerry is up to his Bea but he don’t deserve 
being kicked to death.” 

_ “He stoned my best rooster to death.” 

; _ “Mr. Loughran,” said Jerry, “I wouldn’t deny any. 
thing to him, I will to you. i nevershied a stone at any- 

rt - thing belonging to him in my life, and I am SOITy you 

bY ‘interfered. He is mean enough to cause you troub): 

oP All he can do to me is kick and cuff me, and I can cae 

ce that. He may do you greater harm.” : 

. “Let him do his worst. I won?t stand by and seehi:. 

y abuse you, nor would I let him take the law into 

4 _ hands against any other lad in the village.” | 

“That boy is the terror of the town,” said Lawyer 
- ‘Bietge 


“He is full of his fun, I’ll admit, but that’s no reason 
pe he oe be maimed Pag noes Bathe a 
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8 WOODCHUCK JERRY. ee 


* You will be sorry for ~our interference.” Be q 
“I suppose I will, but my conscience is. clear, and I bee 
lieve that is more than you can say.” ‘ 
“T’ll give it to you again, Jerry, the next time I meat | 
you, and I’ll warm you every time you cross my path.” 
“1 may cool you off some day in return,” called Jerry ash 


the lawyer strcde away. (a a 
“Did you kill his rooster, Jerry?” asked Ber man 
Loughran. 3 


“No, I never finned anything belonging to him. The 
man hates me anyhow; he hates our family. L’ve heard — 
it was his conniving and tricks that drove my poor father — 
to drink; but never mind, I'll get square with him. Iam 
sorry, Mr. Loughran, you have incurred his enmity on my | 
account.” a 

“You need not fear for me, Jorry, I can take care of | 
myself. ‘6 ie q 

“You area poor man. He may ruin you as he aid a iy a 
- poor daddy.” | ae 

“He may ruin me, but Laut alesirs dries me to drink, 
and I may have something to say before he does me sued 
great harm. I know a thing or two about him. Let him — 
have a care how he pursues me, as he has threatened he — 
will do. My day may come.” i - 

Mr. Loughran passed on. He was # poor man, a car- — 
penter by trade, who had accumulated money enough to 
buy a smal! plot of ground on which he had built a modest 
little house; but it was said that there was a heavy mori-: — 
gage on his little property and that he had hard work in © 
paying the interest and maintaining his family. Lae 

Jerry Cushman, or Woodchuck Jerry, as he was called, | 
was the son of a ne’er-do-well. Jerry’s father had once 
been a well-to-do man, but somehow he had become i- — 
volved, and had lost his money and had become a man of 4 
all work about the village, while his wife did washing for 4 
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ather people and was fast working herself into the grave, 
as she was a delicate lady, had been well reared, and like 
her husband could claim relationship, distantly, to some of 
the most prominent families in the state. She had been a 
schoolteacher at the time her husband married ner, and 
- after the loss of his property she remained the faithfu) 
wife she had always been. They had one child, Jerry,, 
i‘ who had been born to them after they had become poor, 
and the lad had never known anything but privation, from | 
his infancy up to the hour when introduced to our 2eaders. 
Then he was a lad of fourteen, robust, and fairly well 





x educated, although he had never been to school. He had 
es been his mother’s pupil and she had preferred to spend 
. : much time instructing him, owing to the fact of the prej- 
| -udice against him on the part of the other children in the 
village. | | 
be There appeared to be a deep-seated prejudice against 
: the Cushmans, and there were various reasons to account 
io for this prejudice. Jerry had few associates in the town. 


Se was indeed a sort of Ishmael, and it was true that al- 
c most everything that was wrong was attributed to him. 

If a boy fell in a ditch he was sure to tell his parents that 
Jerry Cushman had pushed him into the water; and so it — 
had become a habit or custom for the people to accuse Jerry 
of every bit of mischief that might be perpetrated. 

Jerry had earned the sobriquet of Woodchuck Jerry, 
owing to his skill in capturing these animals, and many aye 
meal had his expertness provided for the household when’ _ 
there was not a cent in ‘the house wherewith to purchase 
something better. ) 

: It was acommon thing for the boys to put up all man- 
ner of jokes on poor Jerry, and the result was that in time 
he had been driven to retaliation, and thus it was he had 
come to be recognized as the terror of the town. | 

Jerry’s father had gone down the descent which leads. - 
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1a WOODCHUCK JRRRY. — 


to squalor and wretchedness, drawn down by the love Bk: 
eursed rum. He had lost all self-respect and had forfeited 
the respect of all his neighbors. There was but one per- _ 
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son who still clung to him, and that was his wife. She _ ‘ 
never ceased to love him, and ever sought to win him Dae ee 


0 his former manhood. 
' The ladsin the village were not vindictive: but they bad 
been taught to look upon Jerry as a terror, ana a constant © 
' warfare had existed Kehwenn our hero and the other lags. 
After his beating Jerry limped away to the miserable 
shanty he called his home. It stood outside the village on 
a deserted road and near a belt of woods, and there, lonely 
and despised, he and his mother led their miserable lives. 
Jerry never complained, and managed ‘tr conceal from 
his mether the fact that he had been badly beaten, and it’: 
is possible that. had he told his mother who had beaten | 


him she could have explained to him the hatred and vin- — 


dictiveness of the lawyer; for in her yoinger days Mrs. 
Cushman was the most beautiful girl in the county, and 


' despite all her hardships she still retained some of her for- _ oe 


mer beauty, and all of her gentleness and loveliness of 
character. 


Jerry complained of being tired, ad crawled up inl ab 


miserable attic bedroom, where he had a sort of. workshop, © 

and he said, as he threw himself upon his miserable bed; 
“Ill get square with that man; I’ll make him sorry.” 
Jerry was well posted as to the real habits of the ma_ 


. Bierge. He pretended to be very devout, and as his own . 
town was a temperance one he would periodically go toa 


neighboring town and get “full,” as the saying goes, and — 


Jerry had often met the hy loare stealing Oe after — 


midnight, as full as a tick. 
The lad determined to take ndlvaniawe of this ores 
to get square with the lawyer, and he excused his intended 
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mischief on the ground that his trick would be a sort of he i 
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i The road to the adjacent town led along beside a cliff, 
and down this cliff there trickled a little stream of water; 
unless there was a hard rain it was but a mere ooze of 
Se ater. The stream ran down the cliff and across the road, ~ 
and it was along this road that the lawyer had to travel im 
“going to and from the neighboring town. Saturday, as a 
“irnle, was the day that he went over to get full, and it was 
_alwaysat a very late hour, when the village people were all 
_ asleep, that he returned. As stated, Jerry knew the habits 
of the man well, and he determined to take advantage of 
his weakness to punish him. | 

_ On the night following the “welting” our hero had re- 
‘ceived he stole out from his home and proceeded to the 
spot where the little stream trickled _over the cliff, and 
with spade and hoe he set to work. _ It does not concern 
our readers what he did—they shall learn of the final result — 
._ of his labor. | i as 

eS The lad worked until almost daylight and then returned 
_ to his home, and as he moved along he muttered: 


“It will do him good; but oh, jiminy! what a dose I 


twill givehim.” 


< 
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The following day Jerry was busy, very busy, and at 
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“night he stole away again to the cliff, and there he worked. 
for many hours once again, and upon ‘the second night as 
he started for home he muttered: | 

_ “We are all ready now, and old Bierge will take his dose 
,%o-morrow night.” | | | 3 

_ the following afternoon Bierge started for the neigh- 
boring town, and we will add that he had made good his 
threat and had commenced an annoying suit against the 
man Loughran, whose only crime had been his interference 
An Jerry’s favor. Wh 

_ There was a thoughtful look on our hero’s face all that 
Aiternoon, and it was attributed by his thoughtful and 
ooservant mother to other causes than the real one, for-an 
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the previous night Jerry’s father had come home all cut — 
and bruised, the result of a brawl in the very town to — 
which Lawyer Bierge was in the habit of going. ie 

Jerry retired at his usual hour, but between ten and — 
eleven o’clock he stole forth and proceeded to the cliff, | 
and there he settled himself on the “lay low.” 

The lad had constructed a very ingenious contrivance ; 
for the carrying out of his revenge. In the first place he - 
had dammed up the water so it could not flow over the — 
cliff, and he had dug out a reservoir that would hold quite x 
/a@ quantity of water—sufficient for his purpose. He had © 

also constructed a water-gate on the cliff side, overleoking — 
_ the road, and he had made it so skillfully that by pulling “ 
a peg the gate would divide and let the whole velume of — 
accumulated water go over in one great rush. In fact, 
when he let it go he believed it would be, as he called it, a : 
young deluge. s 

Jerry took up his position, and as he lay there on 1 the 4 
watch under the stars he did a Steal deal of thinking, ; and . 
he muttered: # 

“‘I'his cannot go on always, there must be some diaiae 7 
I will have to go away. I would have gone long ago but 
for poor mother, but for her sake | must go away and 
make a home for her. There is no hope that father will 
ever change his ways, and mother will die if there is not 
any change. She cannot stand it much longer, and here 
am I, hunted and hounded like a homeless cat. Just te 
think of it! they call me the terror of the town, and lL} 
wouldn’t hurt a fly if they’d let me alone; but no, I don’t, 
meet a hoy on the road but he shies a stone at me if he is — 
far enough away to run after his shot, and men kick me 
and cuft/me around. No one will employ me, and I am a 
poor, despised, hounded fugitive. I can’t go to school, to 
church, or te singing meeting. I can’t go anywhere, but 
gneak around in the woods hunting for biilasiie! tian and 
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WOODCHUCK JERRY. 13 


even then I am liable to be hunted myself by the farmer 
who owns the land. Yes, yes, there must be a change; 
yut before I leave this town there are several on whom [ 
will get square, and first of all old Bierge. He has always 
been an enemy of our family, and I’ve heard that in the 
past he had as much to do with the ruin of my father as / 


any one else; and now I’ll get square with him and dc 


him good—-and, by ginger! here he comes.” 


a rete 


CHAPTER IL. 


_ A LITTLE DELUGE. ; 

THE lawyer announced his approach by whistling. He 
was a great whistler, and when drunk he was always whise © 
thing, and he often whistled to hide his condition, and for 


_ years he had succeeded in concealing his weakness. Only 
_ afew knew of it and they did not dare betray it. Jerry 


had known of it a long time and he of all others cared less 
to betray the man, as he already had enemies enough, as 
he thought. ee | £ 

Bierge was particularly full on the night of which we — 
write. Jerry had gone down to the edge of the cliff to meet 
him, aud while the lawyer staggered along the road the 
boy crawled parallel with him on the edge of the cliff. 


"She lawyer came to a halt and soliloquized, and strangely 


snough he discussed the very matter which was to make 
him anything but a Noah that night. He sat down on a 
rock, and when Jerry came to a halt to listen he was not 
five feet away from his victim, and could plainly overhear 
every word the inebriated lawyer said. 

“I tell you,” muttered the man, “I°ll make Loughran 
equeal; yes, Iwill. 1 don’t like the man anyway. He ie 
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“14 \ WOODCHUCK JERRY. | 
\ ‘ y 
too independent for me; he is like all the Irish. When 
his mad is up he don’t care a rap for any one; but I'll 
make him care for me; yes, I will. Just wait; I”—the 
man laughed as drunken men ofttimes langh when heartily 
self-satisfied—“ Yes, I?ll make him care for me. And that — 
Cushman boy, hang him, Ill catch him again, and the. 
next time I catch him Ill maim him for life. He’s her 
son, and old Cushman is his father. Well, well, I’ve had 
a little revenge there anyhow, and I’li have more. That 
is a smart boy, that. He'll be somebody some day if I. 
don’t knock all chances out of him, and I will. To think 
_ that-his mother should ever have the privilege of being 
proud of him. Ill see that she don’t;, yes, I’ll see that 
she don’t. I’il fix him the next time I catch him when — 
there isn’t some fighting Irishman around to take his part. 
Yes, I’! fix him, and I'll let his mother see; yes, I will.” 
_ Jerry, as intimated, overheard every word, and could 
not understand the lawyer’s bitter and revengeful allusions - 
to his mother—that gentle, delicate, kindly woman, who 
had never harmed any one in all her sad and innocent life. 
“| wonder,” soliloquized Jerry, “what he’s got against 
- my mother? The old wretch! hang it, if I had known he © 
hated her 1’d have served him out-long ago. It’s possible 
he is aiding to make her life miserable. I’veheard strange _ 
allusions at different times. I didn’t understand them, — 
_ bat now I begin todiscern. Yes, it is possible that wretch 
has been hating my gentle mother all these years, and, he 
‘as been adding to her cup of bitterness.. Well, I’ll give 
him more than a cup of bitterness to-night—I’ll give him 
a young lake, afulltide. Yes, I will; I°ll make you sorry, 
you nmuserable, hateful, revengefal, cruel old hypocrite.” 
_ The lawyer kept up his soliloquy and Jerry;kept uphis =~ 
_ thinking, and every moment a revelation was being made mobs 
to him. | | | LC oNANE CISC SDS 
* Yes,” went on old Bierge, “Ill injure that boy for 


- 
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life, I°H make a cripple of him, and I[7ll ruin him by 
putting up a trick on him that will send him to jail. Pu 
wring her heart for her, the disdainful hussy! to reiuse 
me and marry that weak old fool, Cushman, because he 
had money; but how much money has he got now? Ha! 
ha! ha! I’ve got the money, and she’s got penniless Cush- 
man. But this boy—yes, he may bring her some comfort 
in the future. I’ve set the whole town against him and 
his family, but it appears that there are some people; who 
appreciate him. Yes, and I’ll look out for them and [ll 
rain him; yes, I will, while he’s young. He is getting to 


be quite a lad. He may go away some day and I will lose 


my chance. Yes, Ill lay for him and the next time | 
meet him I'll cripple him; yes, I will, and then I°ll make ; 
4 serious charge against him and have him up before the — 
squire. Yes, I'll ruin that boy.” 
“Look ont for yourself, old hypocrite,” muttered J erry, 
“J know now the source of half the misery my family have ’ 
endured. You are our foe; you hate my mamma, you | 
hate papa, you hate me. Allright; I hate you and I'll 
serve youout. You’ve had your revenge, but now it shall 
be the Cushman’s hour. I'll haunt you, old rascal; yes, 
Pilhaunt you. Ill be on your track from this time out, 
and I’ll make your life miserable. So you will cripple me, — 
eh? orsend me to jail? Allright; retribution awaits you. 
Yes, you are full of sin, but you'll get a high old washout 


to-night, you bet; so rise, old man, march on and ‘take 


your deluge.” | 
The lawyer after each remark would laugh in an idiotic 
manner and rub his hands together as he chuckled, and 


_ finally he rose from his seat and started on, and Jerry alsa 


ran along the cliff to his contrivance. The lawyer was in 
high maudlin glee as he approached that part of the road 
opposite to the cliff waterfall, and a waterfall it was des 
tined to be upon that occasion. 
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a AN ready,” chuckled Jerry, 2 as the lawyer drew near, La 
. The latter had had his chuckle—our hero thought it was ae 
his turn. As Bierge arrived directly opposite the waterfall _ 
a sudden impulse seized him—he commenced to “ whoop — : 
Nt up” and dance, and he soon arrived at the exact spot. ' 
Jerry was eyeing him and could see, and at: enseh the lad’ nA 
ejaculated: SOE ae 
“Here goes.” me | Sa ie ae 
The lawyer made more frente leaps and whoops, when 
suddenly there came a rush and at least a dozen hogsheads 2 vy 
of water went over the cliff. The lawyer, in the midst of © 
__ his wild, hilarious dance, was caught in the swirl of rush- 
ing water and hurled to the ground, and the water still — 
fs poured on him in diminishing volume, and his whoops — NAR 
and cries became real. He was the worst soused man that ae ; 
-\ ever caught an artificial whirlpool, and he caught it good, 
not only in the neck but all over him. He was drénahe 3 
__ to the skin, and under the skin chilled to the marrow. — ‘ i! 
. The water suddenly subsided and there he es pitiable. bg 
object indeed. oe 
At length he rose to his feet. He looked rind dle 
_ cliff and the water was flowing on gently as ona summer 
- noonday. iehbe 
“Great Scott!” ejaculated the lawyer, eee must have. yen 
been a cloudburst.” ose 
_ He felt himself all over. | | 
“J hayen’t been dreaming; no, it is a woe by jim- 
iny! and I am wet to the skin—wet through and earouan, 
_;Great ginger! what has happened?” 
Jerry lay low, and oh, how happy he was for once! He “ 
_ had enjoyed a perfect revenge. 
Bierge meantime had determined to investigate. He 
‘started to crawl up the cliff.. He desired to learn where 
_ the waterfall had come from, but he was teo “full.” He 
Z got halfway up, slipped and rolled back to the road, apa 
“igi a moment there he IBY s, 133% 
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ne Dang it,” he muttered, “the cold water has made me 
ge stiff I can’t climb; but Ill try it again.” } 
He made a second attempt and almost reached the top, | 
when down he went again, and this time he fell so hard « 


¢ ay Cae ee 
Sd 7 — . eg oe 
at ee a ee 

. Td ; 


. he cut his head open and bled like a stuck pig. Forafew 
-_-moments he lay still, and while he lay there he muttered: 

' {This gets me; I don’t understand. The spring must 8 
_. have burst; yes, just as I got there, and I got it all and I aa 
. got it good. Oh jiminy! what-will my Jane say? Hang | 
her, she will claim I am drunk and that I fell in the 
apes” ditch, and here I am as sober as a judge and as innocent 4 
;. ~asachild. J didn’t fall in any ditch—a ditch fell on me.” | . 
a Even as “fuil” as he was the lawyer laughed at his own 
- __ wit, but in soberer tones he added: Ce 
ip _ Yes, thisis darn hard Inck. ‘The ditch fell on me 


; and the old woman will fall on me too, and here are my _ % 
_ ~ best clothes all spoiled, and I may catch, my death from 
S. ‘cold. Oh, mercy! mercy! what could it have been?” => 
os Bierge did not attempt to climb the cliff again to inves- 
4 tigate, but all covered with bleod and water he started for _ 2 
___ his home, his teeth chattering and his limbs growing stiff” v 
_-with cold. | ae aoe FG 
: “So much for you, Mr. Bierge, for the present. So you 
___will cripple me when you meet me again, eh? All right; 
Iam glad you told me, so I will be ready for you. I do 
_ ‘Rot mean to let you knock me around at will any more. 
z Come what may, if you attempt to warm me you'll get the 

gy Worst OF AL. 57 sa | : fy 
; . | Jerry had determined to see the finale of his trick, at 
least as much of it as he could, and he followed the lawyer 
_ ‘toward his home, keeping at a good distance. Bierge had 
___ almost reached his home when he met the village doctor; 
the latter had been kept at the home of a very sick patient. 
| He and Bierge lived near each other and naturally would | 
E pursue the same route. The doctor overtook the strug- 
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gling lawyer, and under the dncertai gleam of a quarter 
meon discerned partially his neighbor’s plight. 
“Hello, Bierge. What is the matter with you? Have 
you been taking a bath with your clothes on?” | 
— “No, a bath took me.” ae 
‘“ What! 999 ; Gf 
“A bath took me.” 
“Old man, you must have fallen off the SESE: 
“Do you think so?” 
“ Sure. 33 
The lawyer had partially sobered up. ey) 
“TI didn’t fall off the bridge.” 7 
“Then you fell into the ditch.” 
“TY didn’t fall into the ditch.” 
“How did you get so wet?” 
“The ditch fell on me.” 
The doctor laughed. 
“The old story,” he said; “the road flew up.” 
“See here, doctor, I am telling you the truth.” 
“Oh, yes, certainly you are. The ditch rose ont of its 
bed and doused you.” 
“That’s just what happened.” 
“You mean that is what you will tell your wife.” 
“TY mean that is just what really happened.” 
“Oh, yes, certainly; stick to it, Bierge. Your wife will 
believe you, of course.” 4 
“Doctor, listen to me.” 
“Go on.” ! 
“T was detained over at the next town.” 
. 6 Yes. 99 ! 
“JT was coming home.” 
“Yes.” | 
“J was near the cliff where the little stream flows over.” _ 
“Vos.” vy | 
“As I came along the stream suddenly became a torre 
It rushed down upon me and overwhelmed MOT At 
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“Oh, yes, certainly; and there hasn’t been any rain for 
weeks.” 

“Tl swear I tell the truth.” | 

“Certainly, Bierge, stick to it, stick to it. Hvyerybody 
will believe it. Yes, the stream suddenly became a torrent 


and overwhelmed you—a good tale, an excellent tale fox 


your wife, Bierge, but get up a better for other people, 
for that one won’t do.” ; / 

The doctor did not like Bierge and he was malignantly 
glad to catch him in such a plight. ‘When one tells the 
truth one does not like to be doubted—it is very aggravat- 
ing. Bierge did tell the truth, and he became very much 
aggravated. et 

The doctor did not like him and he knew it, and fur- 
ther, he did not like the doctor, and this fact made him 


even more sensitive. 


“Doctor, I am telling the truth.” 

“Qh, certainly; stick to it.” 

“You doubt my word?” 

“Do you think Iam a_ fool?” | 

“Do you doubt my word?” 

“You insult me if you dare think I believe your story. 
Yes, you take me for a fool.” a 

“You think I am lying?” ts 

“To speak plainly, I know you ard lying.” 

“Vl swear I tell the truth.” 

“And I'd swear as soon that you are lying.” 

“Doctor, I won’t stand it.” | 

“I can’t help it. You are not going to cram any such _ 
thing as that down my throat. It’s none of my business 
if you did fall in the ditch, but you are not going to make 
me think the ditch fell on you. I reckon it was a whisky 
a if anything that fell on you and you fell in the water 

itch.” 


Bierge was mad—real mad. As our readers know, ba 
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pe / was really telling the truth.. He felt himself insulted 





. He was only partially sober and he exclaimed: _ i s 
5 “ook out what you say, doctor, or I will knock - you 
Be down.” i a PARR an a 
as “What's that—you will knoek n me Aowns gat ' 
J “Yes, I will, if you repeat that the ditch did not fall 
Ke | on me.” — oom 
BY “T repeat it; I say you tie in the ditch, and doen you | ' 


x _ try to make me believe anything else. As I said, it’s none — 
P: of my affair, but you can’t cram the lie down ee throat $ 
that you have got ready for your wife.” | \ 

Biergé lost his temper entirely and he was in that con- 
dition a man usually is when Ce ening: over a BAe 
ugly, very ugly. | Ne 

“You call me a liar, doctor?” he asked in an indignant : 

| tone, pe ty ON RPh aie 

“Vou can take it as you please.” eh ae aa 

“JT won’t stand it.” ee | ee 

“i can’t help i. I repeat, it’s none of my business tae 
you did fall in the ditch. I had no business to ask you, 
but since I did I won’t let you cram\such a story down 
my throat about the little frickling waterfall vising to a 
torrent and deluging Tete aS 





“Tt did.” Pea hae ne 
“T say it didn’t.” . | fs oe 
«hen you call mea liar?” hy Pe eee 
“Take it as you choose.” — RS ene oe 


“And you take that.” cay bee 

_ Blerge made a stroke at the dotige The latter was 
mad, and he hauled off after dodging the blow intended — 

for him and dealt Bierge a “corker” square between the | 

eyes, and over went Bierge, bleeding profusely at the nose. — 

‘he doctor was sorry the moment he struck the | anes 

ran to pick Bierge up and said: ‘ | 
ie am a nee but you attempted to strike 1 me.” 
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_ YH make you pay for this, Ill have you up in court. 
Yon assaulted mein the dead of night. Yes, you meant 
 torobme. Ill send you to jail, you villain.” 

_ The doctor was not a rich man, and he was well aware 
ae of the vindictiveness of the lawyer. 
2 “T did not assault you,” he said: | 
-. °° Yes, you did. J will have a pair of black eyes, | know 
_ Iwill. Iwill have the proof. This will cost you a for 
tune, doctor; yes, a fortune.” yeh 

: Bierge moved on toward his home and the doctor con- 
_ tinued his own way, feeling very uncomfortable. } 

_ ° As stated, he knew the vindictive character of Bierge. 
- The latter was a rich man and a lawyer, and he would 
_ press his case without cost, while the doctor, who had a 
_ darge family, would be compelled to hire a lawyer to defend 
him, and he muttered: Lee es vee 
“Hang it, I am sorry. That fellow will make trouble 
_ for me, and he will manufacture proof. Iam sorry I met 
m -the scoundrel.” | | 
At that instant Jerry ran up and called : 
“Good-evening, doctor.” is é 
“Hello, who are yan?” 


: x 


he) 





; 


“It’s all right, you need not mind Bierge. There was 
_ a witness; yes, he struck first and you only struck him 
_ back. Lef\him sue you and in the end you will turn the 
tables on him,” «: es | | 
. “Who are you?” : . 
“Never mind whoT am. ‘There were two witnesses; he 
i, struck you first and you need not fear. 
_ will beon hand when the time comes if he 
L “Will you tell’ me your name?” . 
ie 


‘, 


Your witnesses 
dares sue you.” | 


; “No, doctor, it’s all right; but the ditch did swell up. 
and overwhelm Bierge, 


; and it may swell again some night. 
_ That man is a villain. | i 


Good-night, doctor, good-night.™ 
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CHAPTER IIt. 
JHRRY Wh taro A GREAT SURPRISE. — 


JERRY made his way to his home, and he was fooling 
quite pleasant. He had doused his enemy and had seen ‘ 
him knocked down, and he knew that on Sunday morning 
Bierge would be nursing a pair of black eyes ahd possibly: 
a cold in the head. ; 

On the morning following the incidencs we have related 


_ Jerry came down late for his mush and milk. His mother 


attended him and the lad could see tears in her beautifnt 
blue eyes. Mrs. Cushman was a woman of only thirty- 
eight, and her husband was a man just turned forty. He 
had been a handsome man, but as later experience proved 
he was a very weak man. 

“Mother,” said Jerry, when an opportunity appeared, 


“do you know that I have an idea that Lawyer Bierge has 


a special grudge against us?” 

“Jerry,” said the mother, “it is no use to attempt to 
conceal it longer. That man is at the bottom of all our 
troubles. You are getting old enough now for me to talk 
to you. Yes, that man has a grudge against us. I cannot 
speak of the occasion of his grudge, but I can of its conse-, 
quences. Your father is naturally of a.confiding disposi- 


‘tion. Your father inherited a fine farm located only a few 
‘miles from here. That farm now belongs to Bierge. In 


some way he secured a mortgage, and he foreclosed it and 
drove us forth. Your father was a man who had never 


touched a drop of liquor in his life until he became inti- _ 
mate with Bierge, and then he fell to drinking and the | 


men were always together. Bierge got your father into 
some kind of speculation and the first I knew he had a 
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mortgage on our place and in time, as I told you, he fore- 
closed it and took possession.” ’ : 
“Mother,” gaid Jerry in a meditative tone, “I believe 
Bierge robbed father of that property.” uf 
“J have never doubted it, my’son; but he is a lawyer, 
‘he Jaid his plans skillfully, and we would never be able te 
make the\truth khown. Oh, if your father would only 
give up drink, then we could move away from this town 
_ and go where we are not known and commence-over again.” 
“Why did you not do it sooner, mamma?” 1 
“There was no need until your father took to drinking, 
and then-l preferred to remain here where he was well 
_ known, and where his father was known before him. But, 
_ Jerry, all our old friends have moved away. All the com- 
panions of my youth have gone west and they are ali doing 
well. If your father would give up drinking we could go 
_ West, and maybe in time he could get on his feet. Here 
- we are surrounded by people who hate us. I know Bierge 
has told terribie stories to the newcomers. Few people 
that live here now remember what he was. Others never _ 
knew; they only remember and know him for what he is. 
Jerry, if it were not for you I should have died. | have 
dived on for your sake, but now something must be done. 
_ You cannot be sacrificed. You are pursued and hounded 
because of your father. Boys sneer at you and stone you, 
who are not really worthy to lace your shoes, comparatively. 
‘It’s terrible, and though I still love your father and would 
_ stay by him until the end if it were not for you, I must do 
+¥ny duty. Your father is a hopeless case, and we must 
leave him. Yes, we must steal away like two criminals in 
v the night. i am sorry for him, but I must do my duty to | 
you, and [ will.” | | 
“Hold on, mamma, you need not fear for me, and what 
_ 1s more I’ve been thinking a long time. I knew that 
_ something must be dono, e241 something shall be done. 
E . We will make one effort before we desert papa.” 
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“ Make one effort, my son?” 

“Yor.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“T mean we will make an effort to cure him.” 
“ My son, he is past cure.” 

“You say he is a good-hearted man.” 





“ He is, and I have appealed to all of his highest sensi- 


bilities, but to no purpose. He is lost to his manhood and — 


self-respect forever.” 
“Mamma, 1711 cure him.” | 
“You will?” 
~ “Yes, I will.” 
“ How?” 
“T am called the terror of the town.” 
“You do not deserve to be so called, my son.” 


“Yes, I do, mamma. I’ve cut upa great many tricks, | 


and I propese to cut up some more yet. I’ve a long oy | 


to settle. I’ve got in one on Lawyer Bierge.” 


“What do you mean, my son? What have you onde 
Oh, I beg and pray of you, do not give that man any holdon | 


you. It is what he most desires. Through you he could 


strike me deeper than in any other way. I have often 
wondered that he has spared you so long, and it is fear of 


him, yes, fear of Seda he may do to you that led me to think | 


of fleeing away.” 


“We will not flee away, mamma. We will stay right | 


here and fight it out. I am nearly fourteen now and I 


have got sense far beyond my years, I know I have. Ican 


and will protect you now; but my first move will be to © 


eure papa, and Pu cure him. I’ve been thinking of it . 
long time.” 


“No, no, my son, you will ony do something that wi : 


be followed by consequences.” 


“Yes, and the consequences will bring Eaupitibe to you, 


mamma. I will run no risks, Iwill not harm papa 
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if I fail; but I am the terror of the town; I will become ¢ 
terror to papa—such a terror that he will give up tho cup 
forever.” ar | Ap ink: 
«J fear, my son, vou contemplate something rash.” 
“You need not fear.” | | 
«Tell me what you propose to do.” 
“No, no, mamma; but, on my honor, you have no canse 


to fear. I will dono harm, I will run no risk, and I be- — 
lieve I will sucveed. The result to be obtained warrants — 
the attempt. Do not think ef going away yet. No, no; — 


we will make one attempt to remain here and live down 


our disgrace. Papa has never sommitted any crime, he — 
has injured no one but himself. We will cure him, save © 


him, and in that way get some satisfaction, and later on 

we may de more. And as far as Bierge is concerned, 

you need not fear him; he cannot harm me.” : 
“Jerry, I hardly dare consent.” 


“Mamma, you propose something worse. What will 
become of papa if we run away from him? No, we will — 


save him, we will cure him. I will, you can trust me.” 
“What is your plan?” ma 


“Wait a few days and see the result. Mamma, you can | Z 


trust me, I am almost a man now.” 

“My son, I will trust you. | 

Jerry set to work to carry out a plan he had long carried 
in his mind. He was an ingenious fellow and he soon sue 
ceeded m making one of the most curious remedies ever 
used to cure a man of the love of rum. __ | 

Jerry got alot of skins. He secured some fine silk and 


in time he succeeded in making the most terrible-looking | 
hydra-headed monster everseen. He had the perfect body 


of a huge snake and to the snake body were attached three 
necks and heads, and from each head was a protruding 
tongue which by an ingenious method could be illuminated 
and made to appear like a fiery tongue. Within this mon- 
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ster he arranged for a ste: Undies for several 


nated as well as the spitting tongues. It was indeed. hes 

_ very remarkadle contrivance. He did not show it to his 
Fi, mother. He did not recur again te the Pan he had in his — 
-ymind. 





_ He was not always “full,” and indeed the poor man did ~ 
_ have seasons when he went almost crazy under the force- 
_ ful harrowings of remorse. ‘He had been sober for three 
Pa days, and Mrs. Cushman became hopeful. Jerry did not; 

___ he expected that even the gnawings of remorse would cre- 
Py ate the appetite, and his conclusion was verified. ‘The lad 
_ saw his father go to the neighboring town. He well knew 


2 _ burning candles—so that the ees heads would be illumi- : 


i 
| Jerry’s father had spells when he started ont to reform. 
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» what it meant, and in what almdiion he would return. Ms 


«ie had obtained a little money and that portended a big 
‘drunk. Jerry made all his arrangements. 
came he bade his mother to g0 to bed. | 
“1 will wait up for papa,” he said. 
he mother was weary. 
retire, bus alas, once in her mean little room she fell asleep _ 
and Jerry had the field to himself, and there he sat pa- 





in the corner of the kitchen. 

At length the clock marked midnight, and nae a: 
/  “{t?s time for him to come. Poor papa, I will show you. 
. ', the falso fate to-night i hopes to save you from a real 
er “fate in the future.” 


his father approaching. The inebriated man had a habit 
ce pest ce: Upon the night when Jerry iptended, to try his 


: ‘i ae thiua our hero had full warning of his near approach. 





When night — 


° | 3 
she determined to pretend to 


| Jerry walked out to the garden gate and soon he heard _ 


. of muttering to himself or at other times he would declaim : 


Mr. Cushman came ene, He y was in an peer aay 


- tiently and hopefully watching the poor old clock standing — me 
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merry mood. At that moment all remorse was buried 
Ps under the cursed exhilaration of whisky. He thought not 
of wife, son, heaven or hell. He only ‘knew he felt 
PN f on . 
_ good and merry, and on he came, when suddenly he 
halted. A terrible sight met his gazo—a nest of serpents 
: ' hissing fire confronted him. He leaped into the air in 
error, exclaiming: Phe 


_ *Jehosophat! a million snakes.” 

_ Indeed it.did appear like a million snakes to him, aud 
bis blood curdled with chills of horror. Over he fell, 
_ blinding his eyes with his hands and uttering wild cries as 
the lay In the road. | ye Ae 
» Jerry jerked his fiery monster away and ran to his 
> father, inquiring: a a lie 

“ What is the matter, father?” 

“ Away, away,” screamed the man. _ 
“Ch, poor papa, what is the matter?” _ 
“Do you see ’em? Do you see 7em?” 
“See what, apa?” 

“The snakes, the fiery snakes.” _ 
“No, papa, there are no snakes here.” | 
_ “No snakes? no snakes? Tis false; there are a million 
Snakes fresh from hell. I saw them hissing fire at me.” 
“Come, come, father, let me help you into the house.” 

_ Jerry was a powerfullad. His abstemious habits and 


< etgrrigaee 
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his constant exercise had developed great muscular power | 


im a boy, and besides he took great delight in practicing 
/athletic games. He was a swimmer, runner, and rower, 
for he had run races with: woodchucks and he had rowed 
and swum in solitariness on.a distant rake. 

a3 Jerry raised his father and assisted him to the house 
and Mrs. Cashman, having been aroused, came into the 


_ kitchen. As the scared man beheld her in a half sober 
_ tone he said: ) 


_ “Mary, Iam done drinking for life. 


, 


. The last warning 
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has come. As I live, I swear I?ll never idvek another: drop 


of liquor during my remaining days.” 


“William, you have promised so often.” | i 


“J mean it this time; yes, I mean it this time. Dye 
received a final warning; yes, a final warning. I am done 


drinking forever.” 


Wife and son assisted the man to bed and Mrs, i 


Cushman returned to talk to J erry. 
“What happened, Jerry?” 


The Jad led his mother into the yard and showed her 


his contrivance. 


“Tt ig very Ingenious, J erry, but your father will forget j 


all about it in the morning.” 


“T do not think he will, mother. is is half sober HOM. | 


He may remember it.” 


On the morning following the incident we have related | 


William Be shone arose late. He ate a slight breakfast 


and appeared very thoughtful. His wife had never seen 


him in gach guod condition following one of oe sprees. 


Later in the day he said: 


“Mary, do you think you and Jerry could a along 
alone here for a little while—say for a year?” 

“What do you mean, William?” 

“Tam going away.” 


‘ 


“Going away?” | , ee 


“Yes.” | ap 
“Going where?” 
“Going to make a new home for yon ait J erry. T am 


\ 


going to turn over a new leaf and become a man once > 


more. I have been a voor, miserable fool long enough.” 


“Why go away, William ?” 
“There is no chance for me here, and besides that dey i} 
Hierge would never let me succeed. But let me go away, 


Jet me get on my feet once more, let me get back my lost — 


manhood and I will be a match for that man, and pine 


we 
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day I may call him to an accounting. Mary, every dollar 
that man possesses to-day he stole from me. He isa vil- 
lain. He set out to ruin me and he succeeded, but his 
devilish influence over me is done for, and from this hour 
out I will assert my manhood. I cannot do it here, but I 
have talent, I have friends and relatives who will aid me 
when I prove I mean to become a man again. Do not in- 
terpose any objection. They caunot harm you and Jerry, 


_ bat they would make it harder for me, especially Bierge. 


I will go; yes, I will go.” | 
“We will think it over, William.”’ b 
“You must decide between now and to-night, for before - 


pe] 


midnight I start on my journey for Boston. You need 
' not fear for me, Iam in earnest. Nothing can swerve ms 


from my purpose. They may call it imagination—the © 


snakes—I care not whether they were real or the inven- 


tions of my imagination, they shall be real to me. My 


eyes are opened, my conscience is aroused. I goawayand 


in less than a year we will be able to hold our heads on a 
level with any one. Iam resolved, and I go to-night.” | 

“Let me talk it over with Jerry.” : 

“Jerry is a good lad. He has been an outcast and suf- 
fered because of my disgraceful conduct. It is for him 
and for you that I go away. He isa discreet lad, I can _ 
leave him with you. It will only be for a short time. We 
have walked through the valley of humiliation, we shall 
ascend to the mountain of exaltation.” _ 

Mrs. Cashman had never seen her husband appear to 
better advantage. She had never seen him display such 


energy and determination; she had never heard him use 
such eloquent language. 
“T may consent.” 


“You must consent; I will go whether you consent or 
not.” | 


“Why not let us go with you?” 
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_ “No, no; you and Jerry remain here. It will not be a 
for long. I will go alone; I must not be hampered. I 
must be free, and I can win success all the quicker, and 
you will suffer less here. Yes, in the country you willbe | 
safer than in the city, until ne time as I can prepare 2 
aome for you. Mary, you are fitted to adorn a mansion 
and you shall, I swear it, you shall, and it will not be ~ 
jong before I invite you to one; bat I must have a fair dl 
chance.” \ bay ay a ‘ 
Jerry had been a listener afd he stepped forth and said: My 
“Mamma, papa is right. He would have no chance 
here. I can take care of you. We can live awhile on 
roast woodchuck; but papa must go, and if he fails then — 
we can join ei and you and I will put our sehr foes 
the wheel.” | 
“Mary, I shall go.; Prepare for me a little bundle.” 
“It will be a very little one, papa, if mamma gets ap all 


your clothes.” | Rae as 
The father laughed and answered: el eo 
“It will come out all right, Jerry. We will all get — 
square some day with our enemies, and we have a great erat 
many in this town.” 
‘ That same night William Cushman started to walk te 
-. Boston, determined to make a man of himeelf, and hig 
_ . wife and son were left to face their enemies in the town. 
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CHAPTER TV.) 2 os 


 SERKRY MEETS ENT ROUTS HIS USEC el SON 


A WEEK passed and then it began to be Hactored through — 
the village that William Cushman had disappeared. The a : 
Tumor was accompanied with very strange and ne ae 
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¥ 


intimations, and finally the squire saw fit to call on Mra 


Cushman and make inquiries. 
«Your husband has gone away,” said the squire. 
“Yes, sir, he has gone away.” ) 
“When did he go?” at 
“ About a week ago.” | 
“Where did he go?” 
“To Boston.” | 
“Can you give me his address in Boston?” 
“T cannot.” 
“Isit not very strange that you cannot give me your 
-hnsband’s address?” | 
_ “J will give it to you as soon as I get it.” . 
“It’s very strange,” muttered the squire; “yes, very — 
strange.” | 
The ‘squire asked Mrs. Cushman a great many more 


questiens and finally departed, muttering in a very threat- _ 


ening manner: | | 

“It’s very strange; yes, it’s very strange, and J hope it 

is all right. But, Mrs. Cushman, there aré rumors going 

abroad.” Ge Aye | \ 
“Oh, I suppose so.” - 


‘ “Yes, rumors involving your son and even yourself, 


This sudden disappearance of Mr. Cushman is very m yse 
terious, yes, very mysterious, and I will tell you now uns 
jess it is satisfactorily cleared up I will have to take steps; 
yes, take steps.” 

When Jerry came home his mother told him of ‘the 
aquire’s visit, and the lad said: | 

“ Bierge is at the bottom of all this. They call me the 
terror of the town, but he is the real terror. That man is 
always making some one uncomfortable, but we do not 
fear. Let them do their worst.” 

As Jerry retired to his attic room he mutterd: 

“Dil give that Bierge another dose, and [Il give him 4 


Sood one next time. I’ve learned the use of fire.” 
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Jerry had ndbed learned the use of fire, and he had a 
piece’ of good fortune. He was walking along the road , 
one day when he saw a horse dashing madly down. the id 
road. Jerry saw at a giance that the horse was madly 
running away, and he determined to risk his life in order 
to save the life of the occupant of the carriage. ' He suc< 
ceeded; he actually caught the horse and clung to him — 
until he brought the maddened animal toa halt. A bright — 
little girl was the only occupant of the carriage, but a few 
moments later a gentleman appeared. He had been a wit- 
ness of pereye daring act and rewarded the lad with au 
or -dollar'bill, and the coming of that money was our 

hero’s piece of good fortune. He was compelled to travel to 
the next town to get the bill changed intosmall money. He — 
new no one would change it for him in his native village, \ 
and while im the adjacent town he bought a number of ; 
arti Pied which he knew he would need in carrying out his con- 
' templated scheme of revenge, or rather of retaliation. He — 
_ speit five dollars for the articles named, and he spent five — 
| for necessary articles for his mother, and on his return — 
presented her with the balance of the money, permitting : 
her to puehnae many little articles that she greet 
needed. f i 
Jerry set to work to manufacture bis’ various oy 
> ances, and finally he said: | 
- Now I reckon I can have a little fun at least. Hi 
Some one had seta certain faction of the lads in the 
village against Jerry. The leader of the gang was Tom | 
Bierge, a nephew of the lawyer, and Ennie Stoop, a son of | 
the squire. Both these lads were larger and older than | 
_. \ Jerry, and many a time they had caught and thumped | 
: him in an unmerciful, manner, and they had been making ‘ 
hoasts ever since the disappearange of Jerry’s father that — 
they would catch him and force him to a confession or beat 
the life out of him, and several times J Jerry had Beans eae 
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~ pelled so run like a deer to escape them. Itwonld have 
A been of no use for him to face them. They were, as 
iP sinted, larger than he, and then they had ‘the gang with 


- them and they were an unmercifual lot.’ Indeed, if Jerry | 


had not been tough mney would have es him Many, a 
. time. 
> Jerry went one night into the woods, and he set to work 
- to arrange for a surprise for oe boys. When he had 
_ everything ready he muttered: 
é “Allright; to-morrow night J I will give ’em a run.” 
me On the following night Jerry purposely went to the 
Pe place where his enemies were wont to assemble, and at 
once they espied - ‘him and with a shout started for 
him. Jerry, who was prepared, ran from them, taking a. 
‘ fs certain direction, and like a pack of hounds they were at 
his heels. The lad turned into the copse of woods where 
he had been to work the night before, and with yells. and, 
S shouts the pack followed, when suddenly there followed a 
“succession of wild and few yells. The pursuing boys 


} Es 


_ had run just so far when in an iustant there arose around — 


_ them a perfect shower of hissing fire. In wild terror the 
_ little rascals fell, one upon the other, yelling and screaming 
like so many maniacs, and over they rolled to get beyond 
_ the line of fiery flame, and as each Succeeded he ran like a 
_ deer back toward the village. | 
_ Jerry was up a tree and a witness of the wild scene, and 
“he enjoyed it, for he had arranged it. The fire was harm- 
Deca, but it presented a terrible front, and a &% more scared 
lot of lads never went through a far ordeal, and when 
pesto back at their haunt in the village they ae to dis- 
euss the matter. Only one boy had the sense to account 
) for the mystery, and/he said: ‘ 


; | ! 
Jerry has got one inon us. He is a terror, anyhow, 


che 


and we wil have to look out for him; but we will get 


A square. > 
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A regular warfare had been inaugurated. It was one | 
boy against a dozen. 
The village boys, when they recovered from their tright 
and fully realized how they had been duped, were wild. 
They could appreciate Jerry’s sense of triumph, in fact 
‘some of the lads asserted that they could hear him laugh 
while they were tumbling over on other in the hissing 
flames. \ a 
There was an old barn where the village boys were ; Wout 
to assemble. It is an old trick of boys in the country to. 
take possession of an old building, and on the night follow- 
ing the baptism of fire, as Jerry facetiously denominated 
his trick, the village boys gathered in the barn and held a 
consultation, and Jerry bravely got under the barn in ad- 


i 
Re 


vance, knowing they would be there. He desired to learh, 
their scheme. / 4 

It was known that our hero usually went alone on Sate, 
orey to a lake some ate any from the town to - 

















not many who knew the way eee: We will aha 
where our hero lived it was a me country at best, an aad 


fw che woods of Mes to camp, weeks at a Ny q 
As stated, Jerry a sores a position under the bare : 


with nan 


“Boys,” said Bierge, “we must get square.” ye 
“Yon bet,” came the response from several quarters. q 
“That fellow has the best of us so far, in the past.” 
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_ «He has.” 
“Tye got a plan.” 
* What is your plan, Tom?” — 
« We will tar and feather him.” : 

The boys ‘made no response. To tar and feather even 
such a poor and despised mortal as Jerry Cushman was an 
illegal proceeding and might possibly lead to trouble, for 
' there were some people in the village who had ne grudge 

against our hero or his mother. These were the people 
who oceasionally employed her, and some of them had 
great sympathy for the noble woman. As intimated, si- 
lence followed the proposition, and Bierge said: 
_ “We can do it.” | | 
One of the lads suggested that they might get inte 
trouble, as proceedings of that kind were unlawful in the 
State of Maine. 
“We can manage it all right.” 
“How?” A, 
“No one will ever know that we were the parties.” 
“How can we conceal it?” 
«“ Hasy enough.” 
“How?” . 
“We will go under a disguise.” 
“That won’t do.” : 
“Tt will when you hear my story.” 
“ Let’s hear it.” ne 
“Jerry Cushman goes every Saturday up to Loon Lake.” 
= Yes.” , \ 
* All right; we can paint our faces and get onrselyes up 
like a tribe of Indians. We will disguise ourselves so our 
own mothers would not know us. We can catch him, and 
_ jabber all sorts of gibberish, and give him the best coat of 
tar mortal ever wore and no one will be the wiser.” 
“It might leak out and then——” 


“We will bind every hoy by an oath, and whoever breaks 
iy the oath will meet our vengeance.” 


\ 


\ 
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The proposition was a yery tempting one to the boys, 
Only eight had been let into the scheme and they were all 
considered reliable and trustworthy, and they were the 
eight of all others who most bitterly hated Jerry, for sev- 
eral af them had been his victims in times past. — eG 

The warfare against Jerry had existed fora long time, 
‘and he had been welted many a time, as indicated, and at 
times he had canght this and that lad and had welted hin. 
in turn. In fact he had often caught his foes in detail 
and gone for them, and, as stated, most of the boys pres- 
ent had a personal grievance against Jerry, the terror of 
the town. | : 

Jerry overheard every word that was said, and there 
came a grim smile over his face. The lad felt pretty good _ 
anyhow, as there had come a letter from his father and its - 
_ contents were most encouraging and cheering to mother — 
and son. | t ) 
' “We can fix that fellow forever,” said Bierge; “drive 
him from the town, send. him off the town like his drunken — 
father; or probably, better still, we can force him to 
confess what has become of his father. Do you know, | 
boys, I believe his father is dead. Yes, and it is rumored — 
that there is to be an investigation if the squire does not — 
hear, from old Cushman pretty soon. That story about — 
his going to Boston to reform don’t go altogether, and we — 
‘may force the fellow to tell:the truth. And there are 
other rumors in town; those. people in a strange manner — 
jave bad money lately. Mrs. Cushman has spent money — 
tt the town and she went over to B—— and spent money. — 
i tell you there is a mystery somewhere, and we may solve — 
it. t any rate that fellow has the best of us now; we — 
must get square.” ) Fre | ‘ ) 

Bierge proceeded and unfolded his whole plan, and in< : 
deed it was quite an ingenious scheme. The boys finally 4 
agreed to join him in the great plan for revenge, and later — 
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Jerry enh them bind themselves by an oath. He had,as 
‘stated, overheard their whole scheme, and he lay low until 
the laus departed and then he crept forth, muttering: 

“So tney will tar and feather me, eh? They will get 
up in disguise as Indians and they will arrange several; 
wys to make it appear against all chances that the deed 
wil have been done by some one from a neighboring town, 
er from across the border. All right; they have laid their 
plans well. I will lay mine, and hang me, if I don’t give 
the whole of them the worst dose they ever had in their 
lives J will leave the town myself.” | 

Jerry had several times accompanied parties into the 
woods. He had even gone over into Canada with them 
and had seen all kinds of game killed, and he had a few 
Erophies. 


As he walked home he thought the whole matter over. 
and was compelled to admire the ingenuity of the boysin | 


_ arranging their plans, but because they had been ingenious 
he did not mean to let them get the best of him. 

He spent the next two days making his own prepara- 
tions, as he knew his enemies were making theirs. He 
also arranged with his mother for an absence possibly of 
two or three days, or even a week, as he said, making her 
_ believe that he was going out to camp on a fishing excur- 
sion with a party from the city. 


At daylight on Saturday Jerry started off for the lake, 


fully equipped for a week’s camp in the woods. 

_ The boys had their scouts out and it was soon reported 

to those who were in the game that Jerry had started for 

the woods. Only those were notified who were to take 
‘aré in the adventure, and the lads had been very secret 

n all their movements. 


Jerry had watched them and knew that they had carried 
out their plans well. 


No one knew the lake and its surroundings better than 
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fies: and upon arriving at the Alhes he set his trap fox 
his tormentors as carefully as though trapping for a fox- 
and all the time he was laughing snd muttering: “So they 
will EY their faces, eh? and no one will recognize them. 
I can’t swear to their identity—that is what they said. 
Well, we’ll see about. the paint. i 

Jerry placed his trap on a piece of rock which was walled 
on either side by high cliffs—too high for any one to climb 
—and a person once on the rock could only leave it by re- 
turning the way he came or by a plunge into ‘the lake. 
We will here state that Jerry knew all the boys well— knew 
all their points, good and bad, and all their accompa 
ments. 
_ From the rock to the water was a distance of twenty 
feet, and on every side the lake was surrounded by high 
cliffs—great walls of rock+-and a person going into the 
lake from the side on which our hero had located could 
only get out by swimming the lake to the opposite shore. 
The distance across the lake was not great, but it was at 
_ leasia mile and a half around it, and that is the walk one 
_ would have to take to regain a position one side or the 
_ other from any given point. 

faving sei his trap, as our hero said, he retired into thel 
woods, and what he set about doing cae be pencareD as ou 
narrative advances. | 4 

In due time the boys from the villas arrived at the! 
lake, and they set to work in high glee to cover their faces’ 
with paint, and they stuck feathers in their hair and as-' 
sumed the colored muslin clethes they had made for effect 
and to assist in their delusion. When they were all arrayed 
and painted they did look ina Sa way very muck 
like a squad of young Indians. 4 

They were all delighted, and one of them caid: 

“Won’t we have fun?” 

“Won’t we?” chimed in another. 
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“We will, we will,” joined ina third lad. 
Bierge was in high glee. One of the boys asked him: 
“Can we find Jerry?” , 

“Can we find him? Certainly we can find him, and we 
will have him here all to ourselves. We will try him In- 
dian fashion and make believe we are going fo burn him | 
at the stake. We'll just frighten the life out of him and 
make him confess all the sins of his past life. We will 
make him apologize for every deed he ever committed. 
We will terrorize him almost to death.” 

“ And are we sure to find him?” 

“Certainly we are. And now, boys, are you all ready?" 

“We are all ready.” : ued 

“No more talk now in English. Remember, we are 
Indians. You all have your orders and know what to do, 
and to-day will be the great day of your lives. We will 
avenge all our grudges, and we may do the state a service 
in unearthing a crime.” 

Thus spoke Bierge, and there was a criminal overheard 
every word he said. Later on our readers will know 
why we say there was a criminal that overheard every word 
that was spoken. : 

The boys were all very hilarious in anticipation of the 
great tar and feather act. They had brought their tar 
aud their feathers, and they did, as intimated, present a 
sery formidable appearance. 

_ “Where is he?” cried one of the boys. | 

“There is his basket and all his things ready for fish- 
ing,” said Bierge. 

“But where is he?” | 

“We will play Indian on him.” 

“How?” 

“See the bushes under the cliff?” 

BX os.” 


“We will all go and hide ourselves in the bushes and lay 
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low until he comes. He is not far away, you bet. ‘Then 
‘when he gets all fixed ready to fish, with a yell we Will 
leap out ape him, and some of you must see that he does 
not escape.” — 
«He can’t escape.” dae 
“He might.” 
“How?” 
“He isa greatswimmer. He might leap into the a 
“We can guard against that.” : 
The boys stole toward the rock entrance. ‘They: a 
in single file and with great care, and soon were all hid 
in the undergrowth under the cliff. They were gigg 
and laughing at a great rate, so that Bierge was compe 
to warn them to make less noise, and there they lay s1 
gled up all nice for their anticipated fun. Well, they 
fun enough a few moments later. They were on the aler 
and heard a crushing through the bushes back from’ t. 
opening to the gorge, and Bierge said: eee 7 
“ Here he comes; now all be ready.” ae 
A moment passed; all was still and Bierge queried 4 
“T wonder if he could have seen us?” i 
Fiven as he asked the question there came a noise | ver 
strange and peculiar, and one of the lads asked: i 
“What was that?” ie 
Bierge was very pale, and his voice Evontibled as ‘hed a 
swered : . al 
“By ginger! boys, that sounds like a bear.” 
The giggling immediately ceased. Although the q 
had been raised thereabouts nore of them had ever § 
countered a wild bear, and they all pubs See the old fan 



















became pale and their limbs trembled. 
“Tt can’t be a bear,” said one. oe 
“They don’t come down in this part of ~ 
said another. Ki 


y 
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You can’t tel! about that,” remarked a third. “I’ve 
heard that sometimes hunger will drive them right into 
the towns.” 

“Boys,” said one, “if that is a bear we bad better slide 
away from here. He has smelled us out.” 


“It is possible it was the bear that drove Jerry away; 


from his tackle.” | 
One of the boys moaned: “{ wish Jerry was here to 
protect us. ve heard that he has tackled bears when he 
went off into the woods with hunting parties.” 
_ All the lads were very uncomfortable. They had no 
weapons with them, and in a hand to hand encounter with 
“big bear they felt they had no chance. 
The noise had stopped, and Bierge said: 
“ Maybe we were mistaken.” 
_ “You step out and see,” said Ennie Stoop. 
“No, you step out, Ennie.” 
“What! do you want to make bait of me?” 
“No, but you can find out.” 
“There is no bear.” 
“Then step out and prove ifs . | 
“Why don’t you step out and prove vee 
“Tam in command.” | 
6s Oh! q>9 
“Yes, it wouldn’t be man for the ee to expose 
Limself.” ~ 
“Is that so?” 
“ Yes. 9 
_ “There is no bear.” 


At that instant there came a contradiction to the state- 
ment, for the bear was plainly heard, and he appeared to 
be much nearer than when his roar first fell upon their 
ears. 

The boys all felt queer until Bierge said: 

“ Let’s all step out ay: a 
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“You go first, we'll follow.” 

“No, you go first. J am the captain.” 

“You are a poor captain. Why don’t you lead yout 
men?” 

“You lead ’em.” 

“Will you make me captain?” 

6“ Yes. 9? 
- Ennie Stoop was really a braver boy than Bian. but 
not so smart. He did not believe it wasa bear. He sus- 
pected it was a stray cow, or calf, or pig, or possibly a 
colt, indeed he did not think it possible that there could 
be a bear anywhere in the vicinity. | ‘ 

“You’re a coward, Bierge,” he said. 

Bierge inwardly cade up his mind that he would hold 
Stoop responsible for that charge some day; but he was a 


- coward and did not dare’ resent the accusation at that 


moment. 
“Qh, you always were brave.” 
“J am not afraid of a bear, anyhow. Yon are.” 
“hen tackle him.” 
“JT will. Ill lead the way, you fellows follow.” — | 
Stoop stepped ont on the rock. He stood there and 


- looked around. ‘There came no sound and he called: 


“Come out here, you fellows. What’s the matter with 


. you?” 


One of the boys stepped out from the bushes and an- 
jother followed, and Bierge stepped out and had the gall to 
Bay: 

“TI was only testing you, Stoop.” 

“Oh! you were only testing me?” 

“Yes.” 

“Til test you.” 

“ How 2" , f 

“The rear came from that clump of bushes.” 

“Yes.” 


__—T 2 
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“Go and see what is there. I dare you.” 
“You dare me?” ' 
“Yes, Ido. I dare you.” ; ‘ 


CHAPTER V. | 


THE INDIANS SEE A BEAR AND MAKE A RUSH. 


THE boys all had their eyes on Bierge. He had been 
their leader for a long time. There always had been <¢ 
little jealousy between Stoop and himself. He did nol 
like to be dared. He had had time to consider and he dic 
not see how it was possible that there conld be a bear is 
that part of the country. Stoop reiterated: _ | 

“Yes, I dare you. If you don’t go I will.” 

“Go where?” is 

“Go and poke in the bushes there.” 

“You dare me?” | 

“ Yes. > f 

“You’re smart, you are.” ) 

“You dare not go there. You are a coward.” 

“Vil go, and Pll hold you to that charge of cowardice. 
Twice you’ve called me a coward.” ! 

Bierge was very pale. 

“You dare not go,” taunted Stoop. 

_ All was still. If the bear was there he wae “laying 
iow.” 

¢}°f] go. ” 

“ Let’s see you.” 

“1 will in a minute.” | 
ia boys all stood looking expectantly and finally Stoop 

id: 

“Your minute is up.” 


’ 


_hug in a bear’s fore legs. The other boys, with yells of 
Pp 


fright, rolled toward the cliff and over he went. Six stout 
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—«T know it.” 
“Why don’t you go?” 
«7 will.” 
“Then go. I dare vou.’ 
Bierge assumed a very bold air and said: } 
* You dare not go yourself and Ill show you how to da 
ix. The boys are all et Tacha that you did not dare go.” 
 &T I go if you dare me.’ | | | ‘ 
“TI won’t dare you, I'll g0 myself.” 


-/ «Then go. I dare you.” 


Bierge moved forward. He was very shaky, but with 
trembling step proceeded toward the clump of bushes. 
He was within a few feet when with a roar a bear—a_ veri= 
table bear, as it appeared — did spring forth. Bierge 
attersd a yell of terror. He fell to the ground and rolled 
over and over toward the boys, and the bear followed. 
The lads were all hedged in; there was but one road of 
escape, and one of the lads set the pace. He ran and 
made a dive off the rock into the lake. He for one pre- 


ferred a good ducking in his feathers and paint toa death 













terror, and frantic and bewildered, all followed. Even Stoop! 
took the dive, and Bierge, screaming and yelling in wild 


lads were all swimming for dear life toward the opposite 
shore, and there stood the bear. He had picked up some 
of their belongings and he waved them at the retreating 
lads. ‘Then Mr. Bear shed his bear skin and stood revealed | 
as Jerry Cushman, the terror of the town; and never had 
he more singularly earned his title, for he had terrorized 
six boys, including his two bitterest enemies, and had 
caused them, in wild disorder and with yells of dismay, i 
plunge into the lake. There he stood, shouting, law ghing 
and dancing with glee. 4 

The boys realized ine trick that had been payed va 
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them. They stopped in mid-lake to look at him. They 


were all good swimmers—Jerry knew that when he con- 


ceived his scheme of eine them to dive inte the cold 


water. 
The boys in the water were not so far off that Jerry 


- gould not talk to them, and he called out: 
' “Wash your faces, boys; wash off the Indian. You’re 


: Yo * 


An 


no good; you’re palefaces, you are. Ha! ha! ha!” 


The jeered lads were powerless. ‘They could net return — 


to the cliff; they would be compelled, as we have stated, 


to walk half the circuit of the lake after swimming tothe — 


opposite shore before they could regain the port from 
where they had made the plunge. 
“You will tar and feather me, eh? Well, you mean 


cowards, swim, swim, or you’ll drown. Hello, Bierge, are 2 


you captain?” 

“Vil meet you yet.” 

“Will you?” 

“Yes I will.” } 

“Td like to meet you date once, captain; yes, just 
once. i’d make you remember.me.” 

“You can’t fight me.” ; 


“That’s so; you will never give me a chance except 


~ 
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when you ius your gang with you, but you and I will — fi 
Meet some day.” ; 


Bierge was much aes and stronger than any and 


. he had kicked and cuffed the latter so often he did not 
‘ ghink Jerry had any pluck at all. 


“Oh, what a laugh I’ve had! go home, you palefaces, 
and tell your friends how you killed a bear.” 
| Stoop called to Bierge: 


“Let's land on the opposite shore and go round and 


hunt him down.” 


“We'll do it.” 
“You'll bunt me down will you? Well, come on, but 
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look!” 


The boys in the water did look funny, all besmeared as 


they were with running paint. 


wash your faces first. Qh, how funny you fellows de 


Jerry stood there and jeered them to his heart’s con: 


“wave it at them in derision. 
© We can trail him.” 
© Yes, and whale him.” 
“We can.” 
** Let’s do it.” 


The boys swam to the opposite side. Some ef them had’ 


already reached the level shore of the lake and were shiv- 
ering in the cold, for it was not midsummer. 

Jerry was not dismayed at the idea of being hunted 
down. He was upinarms for his own revenge, and he was 
a regular woodsman. The village boys could never catch 


him unless he permitted them todo so. It was his day. . 


He had a plan in his mind and he hoped they would try 
to hunt him down. There were two of those fellows he 
desired to catch alone. He had old scores to settle and he 
was willing to brave all consequences in order to get 
square, he had suffered so much at their hands. 


Jerry walked away from the rock. He secreted his be- 


longings, including his bear skin, and then he wandered 


off into the woods, and in due time the drenched lads, or 


a part of them, returned to the rock. One or two had 


had enough of the excursion; tney were. wet through, cold 


and hungry. 
ihe boys who were prepared to go with the hunt held a 
consulietion. Any one of them felt himself a match for 


ever, when there were two or three of them tegether. 
: We can’t find him,” said Btoop; “he is a regular 
Woodsman.” ) ) 


_ 


o i tent, and occasionally he would take up his bear skin and — 


a 


the fugitive. As intimated, at different times nearly all — 
_ of them had had ashy at him. They had done so, how- 
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“Pll find him,” said Bierge. “I can neither eat nor 
sleep until I do find him. Just to think how ae has served 
us all. out! ‘Twice he’s had the laugh on us.’ 

“When we do catch him how we’ll whale him, eh?” 

“We will.” | 

“Now then scatéer, boys. We can run him down.” 

The boys all arranged signals, and when one of them _ 
came upon the fugitive he was to give the signal. a 
Off they started with a great whoop, their courage re- 
newed, and burning for revenge. | 

Well, Jerry was on the alert. He was prepared to be- 
caught, under certain conditions. He knew he could out-_ 


run any lad in the party in case he made a mistake, so he ‘@ 


just lay lew to carry out his plan. 

The boys were to travel in pairs and two pairs started— 
Bierge and one fellow, and Stoop with another. They 
found a trail, and burning for revenge, as indicated, they 
struck inte the woods. At length they came to a place 
where the trail divided. Stoop was to go one way with 
his partner and Bierge the other, and they were to meet 


at a certain point. vous as he went along, said to his — 


friend: 

“Oh, I only hoe we catch him, you and I.” — 

“T hope we de.” 3 

“T want him all to myself. rh warm him well, I will.” 

“You can get away with him?” 

“Can I? Well, just let me come up fae! him; that’s 
all { ask.” 

“ By ginger! Bierge, look there.” 

The comrade of bierge pointed toward a little rise of 
ground and there stood Jerry looking at po as ceol as 3 
cucumber. 

“Why, there he is, by thunder!” 

“Yes, there he is.” 

“ He’s a runner.” 
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“But he don’t act as though he weie about to run.” 

“We'll go for him.” 

“ Straight.” 

“He may fight back,” a Bierge. 

“Tt looks that way.” 

“We'll go for him together.” 

“Is that your plan?” 

“Yes.” 

“I thought you wanted to act alone and lay him ont.” 

* But we can warm him good if we both pitch in.” 

The two boys approached, and Jerry stood as cool as a 
gacurmaper to receive them. He showed no signs of run-— 
‘wing away and a moment later the three BOR stood face to 
_ face. 

“Now I've gut you,” said Bierge. 

“Yes, youve gut me.” 

“Down on your knees.” 

“Down on my knees?” repeated J erry. 

“Yes: do you hear me?” 


\ 


_ “Ido. But why should { get down on my knees?” 


“Beg my pardon.” ee 

“Beg your pardon?” again reveated Jerry. 

“Yes, beg my pardon.” | 

“Oh, no, no. You were going to warm me; I am here 
to let you do it.” eee 

“J will.” | | 

“ All right, start in.” | ie | 

Bierge did not feel comfortable after all his boasting. 


‘There was something of a freezing nature in Jerry’s abso- 
tate coolness. 


“if you will beg my ee Ill let up on Fou said 
Bierge. ; 

“You wili?” | 

“Yes.” | x 

“You are very kind. But, » Blots, do you know wine I 
think you?” 


Ea 


wig per - 


WOODCUHUCK JERRY. 49 


*Tyon’t be saucy.” ms 
«J think you’re the meanest skunk on top of the earth, 
and think your uncle isa villain. Is that begging your 
pardon? [fit is you are welcome.” — , 
“f can warm you, Jerry.” | | 
“Can you?” 
“Haven’t I done it many a time?” } 4 
“Yes, you have; but you won’t do it to-day.” Di 
“T will if you don’t beg my pardon.” Lm 
“There are two of you, and I tell you I think you are 
the meanest skunk alive. | | | 
“Look ont.” : | 
“Come on.” a 
“Go for him,”’urged‘the companion of Bierge. — 
“JT will if he don’t ask my pardon.” | 
“ You’re askunk—do you hear? And now come on; I 
am ready for you.” © _ | | | ; 
The Jad who was with Bierge really had more spunk 
than his so-called captain, and he said: | 
_* Don’t say anything to me, Jerry.” 
“You? why, you’re no good. You are not any better 
than Bierge.” | | | 
Jerry advanced, toward the two lads, and Bierge, feeling 
a sudden inspiration of courage, leaped forward and struck 
at our hero. The latter dodged the blow and then he 
sailed in, and he just gave Bierge one of the best drubbings 
any lad had ever received. Nae 
The comrade of Bierge at the start had offered to take a 


| pn in, but he got a crack square on the nose which drew 


00d and caused his face to swell. He had enough—all 
fight was taken out of him. He just blubbered like the 
lummeox he was, andjthe tough little Jerry paid® his atten- 
tion to Bierge, and he just welted the coward well. 
Bierge, after the first clip or two, did not offer any resist- 
ance and Jerry had it all his own way, and then he retalie 
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_ Stoop, and his answer was: | 
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ated. He had provided hivacelf with some tar aad he just 


besmeared both the lads wei}—not on their clothes, but ail 
over their faces. He made a show of them, and Bierge 
and his comrade took if, and when our hero had enjoyed 
himself to the full he coolly walked away with the remarks; 
“Now, Bierge, you have had your Saturday afternoon’ am 
fun. Go home and tell your uncle what a nice time you! 
have had.” i 
Bierge, all broke up, started toward die rendezvous and 
met his companions, at least the two who had remained : 
behind, and he met the aggravating query: Re: 
. Did you catch him?” ¥% 
“Yes, we caught him,” answered Bierge’s companion, } 


- “and here we are.” 


The boys could not help but laugh, their companions / 
presented such a sorry appearance. | | ; 

“Yes, you met him. Where is Stoop?” { 

“He may meet him yet,” said Bierge, and there was 


considerable malevolence in the tones of his voice. 


Stoop had struck a trail and followed it up. He too | | 
met Jerry, or rather Jerry met him. We will not go. 


into details, but Stoop was served out in just as bad a 


manner as Bierge, and half an hour or so after the return ; 
of the first party Stoop showed up, and he was in a Sorta 
plight. 
“Did you meet him?” was the suneune addressed to 
“Yes, we met him. Where is Bierge?” ; 
eae had crawled out of sight in sheer mortification at. 


the approach of Stoop, hose: call had been heard some 


distance off; but when he saw how ne had been served ‘ 
outhe dhowad up. 


The four lads did indeed rreee: a sorry aight, ‘aud 
Stoop said: 


“Bierge, you put up this scheme, and we’ve got | the 
worst of it.” ees 


4 
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“We will get square.” 

“Will we?” e | 

“Yes.” | | 

“How?” | | 

“'That fellow has assailed us. He isa regular desperado. 
He had a club and knocked Dick and I down. Didn’t he 
Dick?” ao 

“Yes,” answered Dick, willing to save his reputation 
under the cover of his friend’s lie. | | 

“He knocked us down with a club too,” said Stoop, 


and he also appealed to his companion, who, like the other 


handy boy, assented to the lie. 

“He is a regular ruffian.” 

> Heis.” | - 

“We can send him to jail.” 

“We can.” | 

“We will.” 

‘‘We will, sure.” 

_ 'The lads started for their homes, and it was late in the 
aiterpoon when they reached the village, and they told 
a termble tale. They had all agreed to tell the one story 
and stick to it, and the story was that they had gone fish- 
ing when Jerry came down upon them with, a club and 
assailed them in detail. 

Old Bierge and old Stoop held a consultation that night. 
A formal complaint was made and a warrant issued for | 
devry’s arrest. All the men denounced the whole aflair — 
a8 an outrage, declared that something must be done to 
protect their children against the young desperado, Jerry 
Cusk man, the terror of the town. The constable visited! 
the 4‘ushman home with his warrant. Jerry was not at 
home, and the man told the story of Jerry’s outrageous 
conduct. The good mother protested that she did not be- 


lieve it, that if Jerry, really had done anything he had 
acted in self-defense. | | 
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“T will aires him,” said the constable, and he wont 
away. 

Mrs. Cushman was very unhappy. She saw that the 
consequences would be very serious, Rear qeny had! 


aeted in self-defense or not. ; 
i ; % 
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CHAPTER VI. ay 


JERRY ee A FUGITIVE, “BUT HAS HIS OWN ro 





many D ailorasone oad she muttered: y 

_“Tt’s terrible to be poor. Oh, how much sareunae q 
little money can dispel! Here is my poor Jerry, a noble 
boy at heart, hounded and abused because he is poor. 
would he had died an infant in my arms, ere he should 
have lived to suffer as they will make him suffer; and it is 
all that man it I shall never forget the hour when 
he told me he wotld make my life a hell on earth. I did 
not realize then how he could do it. I could not foresee 
vy he could make a fool of my husband and a fugitive f 

unborn son, and now he will carry his revenge to the 





»? st extreme. I wonder what the charge is against 


4; rry? No matter what his sin may be I know he has 
} driven to it, but that let does not lessen the 


au zuish our present position causes.” iy 
‘ven while the mother spoke—and it was after mid- 
nighi- ‘erry stole into the room. | | ) 


‘f Oh, my son, is it you?” 
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“Yes, mamma, I came home to tell you all about it.” 
* What have you done, Jerry?” 
“Nothing unlawful.” 
“ My son, there is a warrant for your arrest.” 
“T know it.” 


a Then you must not stay here You must go to Bos- . 


n and join your father.” 

“Yes, mamma, I will go to Boston.” | 

“Tf it is not a serious crime they will not pursue you te 
Boston.” | 

“No, mamma, they will not pursue me to Boston, and I 
really feel quite happy. Ifit weren’t for you I should feel 
reaily gleeful, for I have had a glorious day.” 

“ How have you spent the day, my son?” | 

“Let me tell you all about it, mamma.” 

“I fear, my son, to have you remain here. This Louse 
may be under surveillance.” 

“No, mamma, the lazy constable is in his bed. The 
squire also is asleep. All the town is asleep. We are 
safe until daylight. You need have no apprehension, and 
i shall give you a good laugh, and you must laugh, 
mamma. Yes, you must enjoy it. Our laugh is all the 
poor have, and our triumph over wrong. Now you should 
feel real happy. Your good old colonial blood should 
assert itself, and you should rejoice that although we are 
poor the rich and malignant do not have all the satisfac- 
tion and triumph over us. They didn’t have it to-day; 
L enjoyed myself to-day.” | 

Jerry proceeded and told his mother of the plot to tar 
and feather him. oR 
_ “Oh, the malicious wretches!” ghe exclaimed. 

“ Yes, it was all malice and malignity. And would you 


have had me hold my hands, bow my head, and let them 
abuse me?” 


“Ne, my son.” 
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“You would rather I would become a fugitive for. # 
little while?” : 
“Yes, my son. I would not have you quietly submit 
to such an outrage, and it is unlawful.” A 
“T know it, mamma; but you know law is to punish the: 
. poor and protect the rich.” ) 
“Tt is not so intended.” 
“That is all right; but here is where money asserts itsext 
as in everything else. They might have tarred and feath- 
ered me and when [ went for a warrant I would have been 
laughed at, and there is a law which lies above and beyond 
the courts.” a 
“The law of self-defense, my son?” a 
“Yes, mamma, and that is the law to which I appealed, 
and I backed it up with my own ingenuity and courage, 
and I came out on top.” e 
“Tam glad, my son.” 
“They did not tar and feather me.” 
“Tam glad, my son.” | 
“They never will tar and feather me, mamma, and they. 
will never catch me and put me in jail. I defy them all.” 7 
“You must go away, my Ue to Boston.” \ 


t 
BM 









_ prepare you.” | 7 
“For what?” | | 4 
“For all manner of things you will hear atter I am n gone , 

away. Yes, they may get up all kinds of stories, but you 

‘must not believe them. You will know I am in Boston 
and they will get up these tales to frighten you and make) 

you uncomfortable when I am well away.” a 
“TI see, my son.” 


and said: 
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“T am proud of you, my son; yes, I am proud of you.” 

“You often told me, mamma, how my ancestors, years 
ago, fought the Indians.” 

_ “Yes, and you have their blood and spirit in you.” a 

“Yes, mamma, and I fonght the Indians to-day. I 
didn’t wipe them out—I left them to wipe themselves.” 

Both mother and son laughed and Jerry said: 

“1 have the spirit of seventy-sixin me,mamma. Never 
mind the seventy, I played old Harry with the six. 

“Yon did, my son.” | 

“And now remember, mamma, you must not worry 
about me. Iam going to Boston.” 

“Yes, you must go, my son.” 

“They will seek to scare you, but you must not. be 
scared. IfIdon’t go to Boston I will steal in here and 
see you, and if I do not come no matter what you hear you 
can conclude that I am in Boston.” | 

“I got a letter from your papa to-day.” 

“ Well?” . 

“He is sticking to his good resolves. He said he wished 
yon were in Boston.” 

“T will be there, mamma. Yes, I will be there; and 
now, Mamma, promise me that you will not worry, no 
matter what you hear.” 

“I will try not to worry, my son; yes, I will try.” 

“And you must try to succeed, mamma, and in the end 
all will be well. And now I must leave you.” 

_. Where will you go, my son?” 

“To Boston, mamma; yes, to Boston.” 
_ “How will you get there?” 

“Walk.” 

“Walk to Boston, my son?” 

“Yes; papa did, I can.” 

. th. this is terrible.” 

“It is just lovely, mamma; andr 
the Indians and the six Rita». Tae 
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‘and if anything really does happen to me | will communi- 


_ We will explain his persistence. The lad did intend to g 
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“They may pursue you, my son.” \ a 
“Tet ’em; they will never catch me. I can beat thenr 





Jen'y went up to his room. He secured some things 
that he needed. In fact he had been carrying things to! 
the woods for days, and he had a home in a cave near the! 


-Jake—a place where he could hide against and away from | 
all the constables in the country. ae 


aa 


Later the lad descended and said: . 
“Now, mamma, you go to bed, and remember, do not 
worry about me. No news direct from me is good. news, 



























cate with you direct, and as long as you do not hear from 
me direct, ag I said, you will know that everything is alt 
eae with me.” “ 

Our readers may not understand J erry’s anxiety to all 


all future fear as concerned him in his mother’s min j 


to Boston, but before going he meant to become the terro 
of the town indeed. He intended to get square with every yo 
‘man, woman and child who had ever done. any harm 
him or his parents. “Iam an outlaw now,” he had sill 
to himself, “and 1 will have the game as well as the name & 
I am in for retaliation. I will call it revenge, but we have 
been long-suffering. We have stood a great deal. “They 
have had their turn; it is ours now. If 1 am to be: driven 
tout of my native town I'll leave a sweet recollection be. 
hind me. I’ll make old Bierge sweat. I know a great 
deal. J know that he is the archfiend who has made my 
mother’s life miserable. He has made a wreck of my papa, 
a fugitive of me. Well, I will pay him back a little; eq 
just a little.” a 
“My son, it breaks my heart to see you driven away.” 4 
“Mamma, I am doing no good here. ° IT may secure 


Rituation 1 in oo Papa may, and we 1a, make a 
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home there for you and you can be somebody once more, 
‘not the poor frightened lady you have been all these years.” 

A little later Jerry stole forth. Hestarted on the tramp 
to his cave, which he had fixed up very comfortably. 


the laughter of the town shoemaker. Her grandfather had 
been a member of congress and a great manufacturer 
He had failed late in hife and his son became a poor shoe: 

maker, a weak, well-meaning man. He was a widower 

with one child, a daughter. Ida and Jerry had long béen 
friends. ‘The girl was only twelve and a half years of age, 
but adversity and want had educated her far beyond her 


- Jerry had one friend in the town. She was a poor girl, 


years. A sort of common fate had drawn Ida and Jerry — 
together, and often they had gone off into the woods and 


had talked over their sorrows and their anticipations. Ida 
was our hero’s only confidant save his mother. 
Ida Drew was our hero’s spy. She was unsuspected and 


gathered all the information she could, and was in the habit — 


of meeting Jerry and detailing to him all she learned. 

Jerry had seen Ida by appointmeat earlier in the evening. 

She had gone out to meet him and from her he learned of 

the issuance of the warrant, and she also had repeated to 
_him a great deal of the general town talk. 


Jerry returned to the lakeside and stowed himself away 


in his cave, and while he lay there quietly and peacefully 
seeping, his enemies were setting a trap to catch bim, 
‘At daylight the constable appeared at the house, accom: 
panied by Bierge. He demanded to know where Jerry 
was hidden. i | | 
“T cannot tell you,” said Mrs. Cushman. 
“This will not/ do, madam,” put in Bierge. 
The man was always very formal when he addressed 
Mrs. Cushman. 


“Zou have hounded my boy and you have driven hii 
away from me.” | 


? 
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“ Constable,” said Bierge, “you have the right to searcig 


this shanty.” 


‘The man laia particular stress upon the word shanty. 
It was a derision toward the woman who many years previ- , 
ously had refused to become his wife. ! 

“You can search my house if you choose, but I tell yor 
my son is not here.” 

The two men went through the house and during their 
tour Bierge made a great many insulting, cruel comments. 
‘The search was fruitless. ‘They did not find Jerry, and 


Bierge said: 


“Tt makes no difference. We will catch him seoner or 
later.” 

“You area cruel man, Bierge,” aia Jerry’s mother. 

“If i was half as cruel to yours as you have been te 
yourself I would be a cruel man. To think of your marry- 
ing that worthless Cushman, and then to have such a son 
as your Jerry! That boy will go to jail or some reforma- 
tery asylum.” | | 

“No doubt if you had your way he would, but you will 
ot have your own way, and retribution will overtake ‘yas 
some day.” 

“Constable,” said Bierge, “listen and remember that 
woman threatens me.” 

“T don’t call that a threat,” said tne constable. “She 
is only telling you what may happen, and I’ll tell you, 
Bierge, it’s misfortane enough for Mrs. Cushman to have 
(a worthless husband and a bad son, and it does not become 
‘you to twit her.” 

“She has threatened me.” 

“{ don’t see it.” | : 

“Mrs. Cushman, mark my words; we on catch that 
vagabond son of yours, and what’s more we will have the 
mystery of your husband’s disappearance cleared up. aoe 
— Gyuire says that must be explained.” 
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- You and the squire may go too far, Bierge. I am not 
altogether friendloss, and some day both you and the squire 
may be called to a reckoning. | 8 
“Hear, hear; there she threatens the squire and me. [ 
will remember your words, madam.”  —t™ | 
The twe men went away and Mrs. Cushman entered her 
, home to weep, but later in the day she received something 
that cheered her up. A letter came from her husband; in 
it he said: | | 


“Something great for us has occurred. I cannot tell 
you now, as I have not all the particulars; but we will 
resumes our former position in a few months. And, my 
dear, remember I will never taste another drop of liquor as 
longas I live. In sorrow or prosperity, in life or in death 
from this time out I am a sober man, and I will yet make 
up to you and my son all the misery 1 have caused you, al! 
the disgrace I have brought upon you. Wine is a mocker, 
but it shall never mock me again. All will soon be well, 
and we can laugh in the faces of those who despised us, 
and maybe go riding past them in our own carriage. Keep. 
BP a goed heart. I tell you something great has happened 

or us 
“Your Huspanp.” 


CHAPTER VII. 


BIBRGE IS DRUNK AGAIN. ~ 
was well on in the morning when Jerry awoke. He 

had enjoyed a good long sleep and felt greatly refreshed. 

He had plenty to eat in his cave. He had trapped a 

rabbit, and with bow and arrow had knocked over a couple 

of quail; and he had brought bread from the house. 

The moment he had concluded his breakfast he set te . 
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ae condition he started for his home, and he had a bottle. in 
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work on anew contrivance. He had learned that Bierge, | 
wedded to his idols, had resumed his visits to the neigh- ‘ 
boring town, and he intended to lay low for him. 

At the end of the week Jerry had his contrivance com- | 
plete, and Saturday evening he went over to a place on the 
road and. prepared for his great surprise for old Bierge. 

We will here state that a constant search for Jerry ha 
been goingon. His home had been watched and while the 
men—his enemies—were doing the walking J on was rest- 
ing cozily in his little cave retreat. | * 
| Bierge had offered a reward of ten dollars, ehrowall the 

squire, for the capture of Jerry, but up to the time when 
Jerry started in to work surprise number two on Bie 
no one had earned the ten dollars. ) 

Bierge visited the adjacent town. He had. been off hi Bt 
liquor for quite a period for him, so when he started in 
again he got quitea “jag” on, as the topers say, and in tk 
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his coat, determined to make up for lost time. _ \ = 

Jerry was ready when he heard Bierge coming a t ; 
road. We cannot say as much for the lawyer, bat i‘ 
appeared te be quite happy and really unconcerned. He 
appeared also to have forgotten all about the ditch vid : 
overflowed on him upon a former occasion. On he came} 
the night was dark and he had reached the given poir a 
when suddenly he gave one yell and stood rooted to the 
spot, powerless to move. His hair stood on end and. hi § 
heart stood still. There in the road before him was | 
gigantic figure, apparently a monument of fire in humat 
semblance, and, as stated, of gigantic proportions, ‘Erom 
the fiery izouth of the fiery monster came, in tones hoars ¢ 
and terrible, the words: 

“Bierge, you villain, I’ve only a little while longer 
walt for you. Ha! ha! ha!” ; § 

“omen ag naralyzed and could not move wh 
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great figure approached him, but in sheer weakness he fell 
to his knees. | 


“You raseal, you cold-blooded rascal! Yes, cold~" % 


blooded, for even rum don’t warm the crocodile fluid that 
-flowsthrough your veins. Your time is near at hand. 


You have oppressed and robbed the poor; you have gloated | 


‘over your ill-gotten gains, and now I am gloating over tie 


prospect of having you all to myself. You are coming, — 
you rascal; yes, coming very soon, and I rejoice. Yes,i — 





rejoice. Ha! ha! ha!” | 
“Mercy!” pleaded Bierge, finding voice. 
' “Qh, you need not appeal to me for mercy. I do not 


{ 


Ha! ha! ha!” - pM 
“T’ll reform,” moaned Bierge. 
“What will you do?” | | 
_ “Pll reform.” 
“You will?” 
~ “JT will, I will.” ! 
“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the monster. | | 
“Yes, I meanit. I will reform. Oh, spare me!” 


and I am delighted. Yon shall be a sweet morsel. Pll 
consume you to keep up my illumination. Yes, I illum- 
Jmate my body with rascals like you but you will be an 
os ene candle. You will never be snuffed out—you 
wil burn, burn, g | i 
ee n, burn, and I will laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Bierge was speechless, and fell over in the road in a dead 
faint. And then from the fiery monster our friend Jerry 
emerged, and he set to work. He just painted the face of 
his victim in fine style. He made a minstrel—a black 
minstrel—of Bierge in no time. Then he tatooed him, all 


, ’ 


“er: 


know what mercy means; I never knew the quality of 
mercy. There I am like you, or rather you are like me. 


“Spare you? Man, did you ever spare any one? No, 
no; but you are coming to me; yes, you are coming tome _ 
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over his body, and the black he put upon his victim’s face 
was walnut stain—a stain that would not wash off. He — 
made a negro of the lawyer, and then with a natural laugh — 
he seized his disguise, an ingeniously constructed affair, 
and moved away to his cave, trudging through the night. 

Bierge in time recovered from his swoon and looked ) 
around. He did not know whether he had dreamed, or 
had really seen a fiery monster and had really hstened to 
terrible, very terrible, wordsof warning. Weak, and worn, 
and sober, he rose to his feet. He moved: forward canu-— 
tiously and with trembling, and the first thing he dis- 
covered was that he had broken his flask and the hot 
liquor had run down his limbs. 

“Curse the stuff,” he cried, “Tam glad it’s gone; but 
I wish it hadn’t broken in my clothes, for Mrs. Bierge will 


discover from the odor that I have been on a drunk ane 


Well, well, it will be worse for me here than it will be 
hereafter, with the fiery monster, burning and burning 
and not to be snuffed out. Oh, dear me! why didn’t I 
stay home?” 

The man moved on and in good time arrived at his 
home. We will here state that Mrs. Bierge had always 
had perfect confidence in her husband. She was one who 
retired early. She was a wonderful sleeper, and on this 

her husband presumed, and because of this fact he carried — 
on his deception with impunity for years; but apon this 
particular night she did not sleep, and she sat up awatt- 
‘ing her husband. He had made her think that he had 
business over in the adjacent town every Saturday. She 
was an avaricious woman; on this also her husband traded. 
She believed it was profitable business that took him away 
and kept him out late. But the good woman had eaten a 
green apple. It was a lively apple; when it got down to 
her stomach it set to work and it made things lively al 
round. And as our readers will learn, we mean what we 
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say when we declare that the apple made things lively all 

round. It did; yes, it broke up the deception of many 

years; if tore off a mask; it raised old daddy inside and 
ontside—inside for Mrs. Bierge and outside for Mr. Bierge. 

As intimated, the woman could not sleep, and was wie 

awake when her husband returned. She sat in the dining- | 

room and had turned down the light, desiring to give her: 
husband a pleasant surprise—she did not anticipate an 

unpleasant one for herself. She had often and often re- | 

proached herself for her sleepiness. She had often said it 
_ was her duty to sit up for her overworked husband. She 
had told him so and he had been free to forgive and excuse 
her; but upon this particular night she sat up. She would 
atone for all her former neglect, and prove her love and 
devotion; and she determined never to say anything about 
the lively green apple whose mission it had been to keep 
her aroused to a sense of duty. | ; 

Bierge entered the house—entered on tiptoe as usual. 
The force of habit is great; it had been his habit to enter ~ 
on tiptoe. All was dark in the sitting-room; the light — 
burned low on the table. | 

As our readers can understand, Bierge was all.“broke 
up” and all “shook up,” but even a greater “shake up” 
awaited him as he turned up the light and beheld his wife 
sitting there like a ghost; for the lively apple had left her 
looking very pale. Well, a young cyclone followed. 
Bierge yelled in amazement, and his wife screeched in 
terror. She rose to her feet, and, pointing at him, 
screeched as stated, and screech followed screech. Bierce 
stood spellbound, and finally managed to demand: ; 

“Woman, what in thunder ails you?” 

“Ails me? ails me, you rascal? Is this the way you 
treat me?” | | 

“Treat you how?” | | 

“How, you cruel, vile man? Here I, your patient wife, 
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sit, up to await your return far into the morning, and you 
come home here to play this horrible joke on me. But I 
am not seared; no, no, f am not scared. I’m mad; yes, 
mad. How dare you?” oe 

“My dear, what do you mean? What ails you?” 
“What ails me? Man, are you drunk?” 
“Drunk, my dear? No, no.” 

“Not drunk ?” 

<6 No.” 

“Vou are perfectly sober?” 

“J was never drunk in my life.” 

“ Never drunk in your life?” . : 
“ Never.” | ie 
“And you are not aes now?” i“ 
“Qn my honor, no.’ | l | 
“Ang vou haven’t been drunk?” | | 
e¢ N Ge” 

“ Shen you blacked your own face when you were per- 
fectiy sober and came home here; to/ ene your wife 
after midnight?” | 

“Blacked my face?” | 

“Vos.” 

“ Dear me! what can you mean?” | “4 

“Oh, dear me! Bierge, I see it all; yes, I see all. a 
smell mere; yes, I smell the whisky. You are innocent 
one way, but guilty the other. Yes, you poor fool, you: 
have been lying drunk somewhere and some one has blacked. 
your face. You, poor inebriate, have sobered up without 
knowing that a mean trick na been played on you.” 

“ My dear, you are crazy.” 

Mrs. Bierge was a big woman, and very peppery, and 
when her husband told her she was crazy her mad was up. 
She hauled off in her frenzy and dealt him a blow on the 
side of the head that knocked him sideways to the floor. 

“ How dare you tell me I am a you alent How 
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dare you? after coming home here to insult me in thia 

manner. I’l! teach you to tell me I am crazy.” | 
Bierge rose from the floor completely subdued. 4% waa 

the first time in years he had encountered such treatment 


from his wife. When they were younger and poor—be-’ 


fore he had robbed—she used to buffet him occasionaliy, 


and, as stated, he arose completely subdued. And yet, 


being im a dazed condition, he asked: | , 
“Have you been drinking, my dear?” | 


Mrs. Bierge screeched again and went for him, and she 


eragged him to a mirror and seizing the lamp from the 
eable exclaimed: | 

“Look there, you miserable deveiver, and try to face me 
down. Look at yourself, you nigger.” 


The man did look, and over his mind indistinct recol~ 


lections floated. He was a coward, but a very shrewd 
man, and he discerned how the fiery phantom had been a 
trick and a device. He appreciated how he must have 
fallen, possibly unconscious, in the road, and then— yes, 
and then Jerry, the terror of the town, had gotten in his 
work; for Bierge was quick to decide that he had been the 
victim of a trick by that ingenious and mischievous lad, 
who had come the bear trick over his npehew and the 
squire’s son. | 

He had got it good; he realized that, for there he stood, 
and beheld his temporarily black visage in the glass, and 


beside his black face was the face of his wife, singularly 


white save where it was discolored by the blue swelling 
veins of passion. | 

“Do you see?” she demanded. 

“Yes, I see.” 
“Do you smell?” 

“ Yes, I smell.” 

“What do you see?” 

“ My face is blacked.” 


eke 


-_ 


‘ yah” 4 rN i Fal eM = 4 Se eA oa i, a ra Tar . ee 
* LT OOPS LTR A AO AS ESCM AST 4 ee CN Ee ee oe 
, Pee" My : eat Ae A es fi ee ae 


6¢  WOODCHUCK JERRY. 





_ What do you smell?” 
\ “Whisky.” 

Bierge was becoming desperate. 

“ And what does it all mean?” oy : 

“It means, my dear, that your husband is an abose? 
man.” : 

“Oh! it does?” 

We cannot put on record the sarcasm in the 1 woman’ 's 
tones. 
“Yes, my dear, I am your overworked husband. I 
spent hours to-day over a case that will bring me in a 
thousand dollars if I win it. I drank one glass of ale. 
Yes, I couldn’t eat, I was so weary, and on my way home 
I sat down beside the road and fell asleep. Some one 
found me there—an enemy. He blacked my fae he 
spilled his own whisky all over me to deceive you.” | ' 

“He did?” . 7 

Well, there was ‘thunder 3 in the woman’s tones as she 
spoke. 

“Yes, my dear.” 











all over with greased burnt cork.” 
“My dear, I know appearances are against me.” 
“Qh! you know it?” | 
é¢ I do. 93 
“How can you help knowing appearances are agains 
you, with that black face on you? Yes, appearances are 
against you in more ways than one, and - not only appea: r- 
ances but the eee are against yon. Yes, sir, the fumes; 


away in your aoehen but from your mouth and from be 
tween your blackened lips. And now, a I’ a wash a 
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| aiberace off your face—your can never wash the humiliation 
eut of my mind. Come here.” . 2 

The woman seized her husband by the collar and gave 
him a vicious jerk. She dragged him to the kitchen 
pump and then she began to scrub, when lo, the black , 
‘stuck. She scrubbed and scrnbbed while poor Bierge, ‘ 

anable to endure it quietly, squealed in pain, and the ~ 
woman cried out: 4 
“Well, I declare, man, you are blacked for life; you are 
stained. It will never come off, and from this out I, a 
white woman, will have a black man for a husband—a 
genuine black man; not a negro, but a black man. Qh, 
the disgrace! the disgrace! I could kill you.” 

The woman did almost kill the man, for in her anger 
she batted him again and again; and then she scrubbed, — 
and then she screeched in anger, and again she scrubbed, 
and stil again she batted him, until he could stand it ne 
longer, and forgetting himself he swung his hand around 

_and dealt her a back-handed blow, and then the row com- 
menced. | oe 

“You miserable black brute,” she cried, and she went 
for him. She pulled his hair, she struck him, she gouged 
him until he fell upon his knees and begged for mercy. 

“'T'o-morrow is Sunday,” she said, “and I have invited 
the parson to tea, and you—well, what a sight you are 
for a parson to see. He will think I am living with a 
devil; I will lose my character for saintliness. Yes, you — 
villain! you villain! now confess or I'll murder you and 
bury you in the cellar under the cider, I will; the devil 
shoot me if I don’t. There! see, hear, you rascal! Iam 

_ becoming a female devil. I actually swore—I will go to 
_ the bad place, and all for you, for you.” 

Each time the woman said “you” she dealt the man a 
whack; indeed she had whacked about all the breath out of 
his body in her delirium of rage. She had almost made 
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him a fit subject to be buried in the cellar under the cider 
barrel. 
At length she desisted and said: 
*Now tuen, confess.” | 
. The man’s spirit was all gone and he cried out: od 
“Forgive me and I will confess.” nee 
«Do so; confess everything.” 
© Twill, 1 will.” 
“ Proceed.” | eee 
Bierge told his story. He claimed that he had been at — 
work on a law case, but admitted that he had drank several | 
glasses of whisky and pleaded that owing to the fact that — 
he was not a habitual drinker it had overcome him. He © 
claimed he had fallen asleep on the road home. He did — 
not tell about the fiery phantom. He did not dare tell — 
that lest his wife should think that he was a habitual — 
drinker; but he admitted being ina drunken stupor. — 
“Flow do you know,” she demanded, “that this = 
not done in the town before every one?” ~ 
2 
oy 
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“No, my dear, I know it was not. Only two persons 
know of my plight.” 
“ And who are those two persons?” 
“You, and the devil who did it.” es 
“You are sure of that?” ar ae 
“Tam.” | 
“You'll swear?” = 
“T will.” : 
“Oh, you wretch! this will be the death of me.” ~ 
We will not attempt to discern what might have been 
un Bierge’s inmost heart all that time, what unspoken 
wish he indulged. a 
“We can wash it all off, my dear.’ aS 
“ We can?” | 
“Yes.” 
*T can’t.” 
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7 | 
=> “I-can.” 
- “Get to work, then, get to work, or I'll bury you, I 
will, by thunder. ‘here! there! I’ve said profane words 
again. Oh, you brute! you brute!” 
_ Mrs. Bierge commenced to weep. 
“Don’t weep, my dear, don’t weep for me.” 
“Weep for you, you rascal? I wish I had that privi- 
lege; yes, Ido. I'd weep a heap; I would weep for you, 
indeed. But goon; you said you could wash it ofi—let’s 
see you. One thing I promise’ you: wash, wash, wash; 
yes, wash, wash, wash; that’s what you’ll do until to- 
morrow morning unless you get it off sooner. No sleep 
for me, no sleep for you.” | 
to get to bed was all that Bierge wanted, and he began 
to feel that his punishment was greater than he could. 
_bear. At that moment he desired to crawl into bed, and 
there rang in his ears the determined words of his irate 
wife: “You'll wash, wash, wash, until daylight.” 
He did commence to wash; but, alas! the stain would 
hot yield; it was tenacious, skin-adherent, aud the man’s 
soul was filled with despair. a ie 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
VERRY GIVES THE TOWN A GREAT CARR, 


_ ‘Tue pitiless woman stood over him, but at length her 
Zripings returned. She retired from the xoom perforce, 
‘and then Bierge gave vent to his faelings in werd. “He 
said: | 

_ “Jerry, you arch-devil, I owe all this to yous yea, uc 
you, and Pil be revenged, I’! be revenged.” Hs 

_ Itisa pity Jerry could not have been present to with sg 

é how severe the punishment was that his enemy received «, 
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it might possibly have caused him to relent; but, alas hg 
did not see it and the war went on. Both sought revenge, 
or rather, one sought retaliation, the other sought revenge. 

In a little time Mrs. Bierge returned to the kitchen. 
Her husband fell to the floor, pretending sheer exhaustion, 
when the woman in her fury seized a bucket of water and 
chucked its contents all over him. The man rolled over 
and over, and she pursued him, finally seizing a éub half 
filled with suds, and this she dashed upon him. The man 
begged and begged, but she had gone mad as she remem- 
bered the proposed visit of the parson on the following 
night. } 

“Tet me go,” he said. “'To-morrow I will get it off.” | 

“To-morrow you will get it off?” | 

“Yes, I will. I will be stronger then.” 

“Will you?” 

“Tf will; oh, yes; oh, yes.” 

“That must come off to-night.” 
~ “Tt will not come off.” _ 

“Tt must; it must.” | 

The woman got some bath bilok dust, used to scour 
tins, and with this she set te work, and he cried out: 

“You'll wear the skin off my face.” 

“That is what I mean to do. Id rather havea red 
man for a husband than a black man. Yes, Ill scour the 
skin all off your face.” | Sere 

“Tet me get my breath, my dear.” 

“Allright; rise to your feet.” _ ‘ 

The man did rise. He could stand it no longer, he wag 
almost dead. He made arush for the door; the woman 
did not discern his purpose, and ere she was aware he had 
passed ont, and like a second Rip Van Winkle he rushed | 
forth, driven a fugitive from his own door by an irate 
wife, and, we will add, for the same reason. - 

The woman ran after him. 








_ *Bierge,” she cried, “come back.” ai 
‘The a was beyond her reach and he answered: 
—“No, never again; never again.” 
_ “What do yon mean?” 
_ “You have driven me forth.” 
, “Come back, I say.” 
4 “T won’t.” 
~ “Where are you going?” 
“T am going to sea.” — 
a * What?” 
“Tam going away forever.” 
“Jacob Bierge, come back at once.” 
_ There wasa tinge of teror in the woman’s tones. Bierge 
was a coward, but, as we have heretofore intimated, he 
was no fool. He saw his advantage. The use of the first 
name, Jacob, betrayed much, and he answered: __ 
“No, I'll never come back. You are welcome to ail I 
have earned all my life. Ill go into the world and gather 
anew fortune, but I’ll stand you no longer.” . 
_ “Jacob, come in here.” | 3 

“I will not. Good-by; yes, good-by forever.” 

The woman commenced to sob. _ 

“Oh, Jacob, do not desert me.” 

“You have driven me forth.” 

_ “TI did not mean it, Jacob.” 

“Dll be buried in the deep blue sea. Ill never find 2 
grave in the cellar under the cider barrel, IT’ not stay 
fo be murdered.” | | 

_ “Jacob, dear, I'll not murder you; Ili not harm you. 
Come back, dear. I know I was harsh. I7ll never be 
harsh again; no, never ; no, never.” 

q Lhe woman sobbed and cried in the most pitiful m 
“You will forget your promise if I come back.” 


5 “No, Jacob, I will not. Come, dear, let me wash off 
the stain, you dear.” ri 
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* What! serub me again? No, no; I’d rather go ander 
the cider barrel.” oe 
“T won’t touch you, Jacob, dear. Comeback.” © 
“Oh, I know you.” -~ 2 
“T’ve always been a good wife to you.” — 
“Yos, when you aren’t mad. You’re mad new.” — 
“T won’t be mad any more, Jacob, dear; see, I langhi 
seal pleasant.” ! 
The woman tried to laugh and oe oer his 
triumph. 
“iWood-by,” he called. ong 
“Jacob, you do not mean to desert me?” Sa 
“You drove me forth.” foe) 
“No, no.” — 
“Yes, yes.” 
“Oh, I'll love you so if you will only, sii come back. q 
Come, come, my dear, come to your loving, patient, and 
snduring wife.” a 
“You enduring and patient? You make me laugh. a 
am the one who is enduring and patient.” 
“Yes, you are a dear, dear, dear good man. You are 
patient; you are enduring; you are everything that 3 4 
good.” 7 
Bierge thought his triumph was complete and he ree 
turned to the house; but the instant he was inside the ) 
door his wife seized him, and the way she wolloped him 
was a cantion. But in time she let him go and he retired 
so bed, cursing the terror who had caused him all the : 
misery he had endured that night, and as he tay there, 
black and blue, he muttered: e 
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“1l] kill that rascal, Jerry; I’ll kill him.” ae 
Jerry, as intimated, reached his cave and peacefully 
slept, while his enemy, Bierge, was enduring poe suffer: 

ing a mad and indignant woman conld inflict. ie ae 
On the Monday ces after uaa got ihe a all a 
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his face, Bierge held a consultation with the squire and 
said: en) 
“We must capture that fellow, Jerry Cushman.” 
“He is out of my jurisdiction.” | 
“He is?” 
“Yes.” } 
“How do you know?” 
“He has run away.” 
“No, sir, he has not run away.” | 
“Yes, he has been gone for over a week. He has not 


- been seen since he served our boys out in the woods.” 


“He is lurking in the woods at this moment.” 

“No, he’d starve to death.” 

“He is there. I saw him only Saturday afternoon.” 

“You did?” 

Yas.” 

“ Where?” : | 

“On the road between here and —~.”_. 

“You saw him?” 

“T saw him, and tell you he. is making secret visits to 
his home.” eG 
“Then we’ll catch him.” 


“You should organize a company and go and capture 
him. It’s ashame the way you allow the peopie around 
here to suffer at the hands of that young desperado.” 

“T didn’t know that any one was suffering.” | 

“No, you don’t know,” said Bierge. He did, however; 
yes, he knew well how some one had suffered, 

Soon there arose a zreat many stories about Jerry, and 
of course they were exaggerated, and he did indeed be- 
come the terror of the town; for it was rumored that he 
had sworn to set every house in town on fire. One barn 
did burn and it was declared that J erry had fired it. The 
rumors concerning him of course were contradictory. 
‘There were those who declared that he was an abused lad 
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and had not committed any of the acts ascribed te 
him. 

Jerry, meantime, had arranged to give the town a ‘great. 
scare. One morning it was announced in town that twe 
valuable dogs were missing, and on the following morning 
it was announced that three more dogs were missing. The 
people did not know what to make of it. The matter be- 
came a theme of constant discussion and it was determined 
to appoint a patrol and watch for the thieves, and yet on — 
the following morning, despite the watch, three more dogs | 
were missing, making eight valuable dogs that had disap- 
peared in three nights. It was talked about holding a 
village meeting, and in the meantime the watch was | 
doubled. Before night twenty men agreed to go on'guard 
duty, and at night they set in to patrol. They were - 
armed with guns and talked loud. They traveled in pairs, 
arranged signals, and indeed had everything fixed for a 
general alarm. Well, the general alarm came in a most 
thrilling and startling manner. It was just after mid- 
night. _ All in the town was still; even the patrol stepped, 
as it were, on tiptoe, although each man had boasted as 
to what he would do in case an alarm was given. As 
stated, it was just after midnight when the fun. com- 
menced, and in all history never before was there such an 
excitement in a country village as occurred just after the 
hour named, in the village where Jerry lived. 

As we have intimated, all was silent as the grave, when 
‘suddenly pandemonium appeared to have broken loose. 
‘Down the road toward the main street of the village came 
with a rush a lot of s traggling lights, all moving swiftly a 
foot or so above the ground, and shooting along like me- 
teors; and with the lights there came a most horrible din 
of jingling cow bells, mingled with barks and yelps and 
growls. The patrol saw the moving lights, heard the 
barks and yelps and jingling of bells. They assembledina 
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: Roan, and as the remarkable cavalcade advanced they set 
“up a yell. They fired their guns. One of them ran to 
‘the schoolhouse and rung the school bell, another ran to 
ehurch and rang the church bell; and, as it appeared, the 
world had come to an end, and down the road came the ~ 
‘Yights and the jingling cow bells. Men ran from their 
“houses in shirt sleeves, and yelled fire. Women ran out 
in their nightgowns and screeched and screamed murder, 
‘fire, and everything else, and the brave patrol, instead of 
facing the oe ran away like the poltroons they were. 
And into the ‘town came apack of dogs, lights at their 
“necks and cow bells at their tails, and away they scattered, . 
“going for their homes and kennels and flying for their 
“masters, and the latter running madly away, thinking in 
their excitement and bewilderment that a four-footed devil 
was after them. At length one man had the courage to 
“meet his dog. He released the light from the collar 
around his neck and took the cowbell from his tail, and 
then the mystery was explained—the whole mystery—the 
missing dogs and the wild confusion. | 
it was some time before matters cooled off, and the goed 
_iclks retired to their homes and beds; but on the follow- 
ing morning the excitement ran high. It was the terror 
of the town—a trick of that desperado, Woodchuck Jerry. 
Some good people laughed at the joke, but the majority 
of the people were wild with indignation, and it was re- 
1 dlved to go into the woods and hunt down the rascal who 
‘Was giving the good people so much trouble and sucha - 
great scare. A town meeting was held and a dozen good 
men and true volunteered to scour the woods and capture 
_ the torment. 
_ That same night Mrs. Cushman gat up in her home. 
_ She was thinking of her many troubles, and yet over all 
_ came a recollection of the letter she had received from her 
_Busband. it had been a hard day for her; bierge had 
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been to her house and had abused her in the most violent 
and insulting manner. ‘The squire also had called and| 
a(lded insult to injury and threats, telling her that her: 
son was at the bottom of the whole business, that the 
people would organize and catch him and lynch him. 
“Yes, lynch him,” cried the irate man. | 1 
Jerry had told his mother he was going to Boston. ‘She 
had confidence in him, and yet she had reason to believe 
that after all he was at the bottom of the scare the people 
had received. She had no censure for her son, for she 
knew how he had been abused, and hunted, and perse~ 
cuted; but she feared he would be captured. Indeed she 
had heard of the posse that was to scour the woods for 
him, and she feared violence would follow his capture. 
She was sad indeed, and resolved that she would herself 
start early in the morning for the woods, seek her son and_ 
warn him. She was thus meditating, when she heard a 
slight noise, and turning, her boy stood before her. He 
was smiling, and looked quite fearless and happy. og 
“Qh, Jerry, my boy,” she exclaimed, “where aia you 
come from ?” | | 4 
“Tam from Boston, mamma.” < Soc 3 
“ Have you been to Boston, my son?” Be 
“No.” a. 
“Why cid you say you are from Boston?” ~ | 3 
‘Because if I am not in Boston I must be from there.’ ” 
“ You told me you would go there.” | << 
‘T did; bat, mamma, I did not ae when I would ; zo." 
“You must not stay here, my son.” 
“1 must not?” 
“No.” 
“Why not?” 
“They are after you.” 
6€ Who?” 
“The vere poople. ? 
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_ “They have been after me a long time, but they have 
not caught me yet, and they never will.” 
They have organized a company to scour the woodd 
~ for you. They threaten to lynch you.” . 
«JT know it.” , 
“You do?” 
“Yes.” 
_~ “Then you must flee away.” 
No, no, mamma; not yet.” 
“Why not, my son?” 
“T am having too much fun to flee away.” 
“Did you set the dogs running through the town?” 
eT did? : | | 
_ Qh, it was terrible. You should have seen the excite- 
ment.” — | | : 
“Tdid, mamma. I den’t get ap a show like that and 
lose the fun; no, no.” 
You must flee away.” | 
“Twill, when I get ready.” 
They will capture you.” 
“Will they 2” | 
“You cannot escape.” 
“T have escaped so far.” 
_ “Bnt, my son, a dozen men will be on your track.” 
“Mamma, you are the descendant of old colonial heroes, 
You have their blood in your veins; so have I, and I will] 
Aavemy revenge. My day has come. I have suffered 
and suffered; I’ve been hounded and chased for years, and 
now I will see themrun. I did last night, but that is 
only the beginning of the fun. Ill see them run again ee 


_ T’ll see the posse ron, and then I may be content to go te 
Boston.” 
oe Oh, any son, I fear you will do something rash.” 
bs “One thing, mother; you can depend upon it, they will 
_ ever lynch me: They will never catch me.” 


“ 
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“The, have had this house under nnivetltaiie for a 
week.” : Pe 
“« Let them.” | 
“They are liable to come here now and catch you.” ; 


“They can come, mamma, but they won’t catch me.* : 
‘And now, do not have any fear. When yon consider how 
ve have been abused it will be a comfort to you years 

ence to remember that they did not have it all their own © 
way.. We never did any one any harm—not even father. 
All the harm he ever did was to himself. I never harmed | 
any one until they made a fugitive of me.” 

The mother told Jerry of the letter she had received | 
from his father. 

The boy was thoughtful a moment and then said: 
pee SE Sr what that means. We will be all hunky ee / 
¥-, 5000 now.” | ie 
-— What does it mean, my son?” : 
Re wot As cae didn’t tell you I’ not forestall his wleaaics 
in telling.” 2 
<A little later Jerry stole away, but not until he had 
_ fully reassured his mother and had aroused her enthusiasm — 
in favor of his methods of retaliation, and he appeared to 
be so confident of his immunity from capture she was da. | 
content to cease protesting. 

When Jerry left his mother he glided alu in the — 
darkness to a low quarter of the village. He stood a 
,moment and then imitated the whistie of a night bird, 
‘and a few moments later a little figure started from under 

a stone wall and approached him. E 

“Is that you, Jerry?” _ Sete i 

“Yes, ida, [ am here.” ss aes ae 

“Oh, Jerry, I am scared to death.” Phe 

“You are a pretty lively corpse, Ida.” 

“ But they mean to capture you this time.” 

“Do they, indeed?” 


p 
i 
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©. Yo” | : 
The girl proceeded and recited to our hero all that she 


had overheard and learned of the plans of the village. 


She particularly dwelt upon the words and propositions 07 
Bierge and the squire. ) 


“Those men appear to hate me from away back,” said 


Jerry. : 7 

“Yes, they suggest the most terrible punishment for 
jou; but, Jerry, I am heartbroken.” 

“What about, Ida?” 

“ My poor papa.” 

“What of him?” | 

“ Bierge owns a mortgage on our tittle house.” 

“ Yes.” e | 

“The interest is overdue for a year.” 

6é Yes. 39 


“And Bierge threatens to foreclose. Papa ix very ‘ 


gloomy. I fear he will do something rash.” 

“You need not fear, Ida. All will come ont right in 
_ theend. I will have something to tell you in a few days 
—something that will make your papa feel good and ol? 
Bierge feel bad.” 

“What is it, Jerry?” 


_6T 


cannot tell you now. Iam not altogether sure my ig 


self, but I have a premonition, and my premonitions gen 


erally come true. And now, dear little friend, good-night 


Keep your courage up, and don’t fear for me. Iam pre 
geared for the band when they come to hunt me, and I wil 
give them a surprise that will last them the rest of thei 
lives. They call me the terror of the town. Well, we’l! 
see; Ihave a red in pickle for those smart Alecs when 


they come to the woods, and don’t you forget it, Ill make 
Rome howl.” | 


. 
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CHAPTER IX. 4 


JERRY DOES MAKE ROME HOWL AS FAR AS THE VILLAG® - 
POSSE IS CONCERNED. : 

Our hero reached his cave just before daylight and la, — 
down for a good long rest. He had anticipated the village 
organization and had prepared for it. He had one of the - 
greatest schemes ever concocted, and he had often mut- 
tered: 

“Hang the rascals, I?ll make them think the wee has | 
come to an end. J[’ll make ’em pray—yes, those who 
never prayed before in their lives. I’ve stood their abuse 
Jong enough, and now [ll wash out all old scores in one 
second deluge. Ill make ’em howl, you bet.” . 

Jerry slept far into the day, and late in the-afternoon 
crept from his cave in order to reconnoiter and learn if 
his foes had come to take their dose. | 

Jerry had made a very remarkable discovery. He had 


found a certain conformation of rocks which would in the 


most perfect manner serve to aid in carrying out the great 
scheme he had in his mind, and he had spent a great deal 
of time fixing things, as he said. He set « trap for the - 
posse, but they didn’t walk intoit. He got upon their 
trail when he issued forth from his cave late in the day, © 
and sought to inveigle them, but luck was against him. © 

The men returned to town after the first day’s hunt and 
stated that they had made a thorough hunt, and that 1 1D 
their opinion Jerry had cleared out. | 

That same night Jerry stole into the village and arabe 
Ida. He waz determined to keep posted. The girl met 
him and told him just what the men reported. Ida had 
uo difficulty in picking up all the news, as everything of 
importance was freely discussed all over ‘the hee as - Eas 









 WOODCHUCK JERRY. SL 


4 So they think I’ve gone away?” 

a * Vos.” | 2 

“Good enough; I’ll disabuse them of that idea. The 
_ aqaire, it appears, is a bitter foe of mine.” | 





= 


ee “Yes, it is said he treated your mother shamefully.” | 
+ Mrs. Oushman had nof related to her son the treatment 


_ {she had received——~ 


They treated my mother shamefully?” 
oe “Yes.”. 
“She did not tell me.” _ 
She did not wish to, I suppose; but the squire insulted 
her right in the village, right before every one. Bierge 
Was present and he joined in all the squire said.” 
_ _“T can spare Bierge for the present, but I will turn my 
attention to the squire. So they think I have gone away? 
_ Good enongh; the squire shall learn that I am stiil in 
__ town, and don’t you forget it, Ida.” 
_ “Oh, Jerry, you will be caught some day.” 
ee Will 1?” - ee 

“Yes, they will catch you.” fee 
_ “When they do they’re welcome, that’s all. I will have 
_ had fun enough then.” ae 
_ __ gerry was very fond of Ida, who was a very pretty girl. 
_ She had, as the colonists say, good blood in her, and it is 
_ #fact that among our mechanics and working girls are 
_ thousands who are the dest-blooded people in the land— 
__ far better in their ancestry than some of the four hundred, _ 
', tlescendants of emigrants, who have money and vide in 
_ coaches. | 
_ Qur hero made some arrangements with Ida for the 
_ carrying out of a plan he had in his mind, and then retired 


¥ 


¥ 


_ tohiscave. He spent some hours brooding over a plan 
a for getting square with the squire. The latter was a man 
~ Who had. traveled considerably, and was in the habit of 
telling great stories of what he had seen, and as the 
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majority of the village people had never been out of theie 
native state they were compelled to accept all the squire’s 





great narratives, or rather they pretended to accept them. 
The squire told the biggest fish stories, the biggest hunt« 

ing stories of any one in the country. He told of being 

on trains that had been held up, and indeed he had en-. 
countered the most wonderful adventures, had performed — 
the most wonderful feats, and although the people listened, © 
when alone they spoke their minds freely and they wéuld — 
have enjoyed seeing the squire taken down a peg. As our 
readers have flisoaried: our hero made his terrorisms agree — 
with some weakness or peculiarity of his victim. Jerry 


well knew of the weakness of the squire, and he determined — 


Z 


to give the man a great story to tell. Squire Stoop was | 
amean man. He was the richest gentleman, as he called — 


himself, in town—richer than Bierge, and if possible 
meaner. He was too mean to drink, smoke, or chew. He 
- Was a greaf temperance man, weenre it Was cheaper not to 


drink, and the people in the town who knew his meanness 


hated him, but they did not dare show their hatred. 

Jerry thought and thought a long time before he hit 
npon a plan, and when he did Jecide he had planned to 
give the squire a tale to tell that would excel any of his 
previous yarns. 

The squire lived in an old-fashioned house wie he 


claimed his people had lived before him for over a hundred © 
and fifty years. It was a peculiarly constructed old house, , | 


and just suited the plan our hero had formed. 


The squire was a widower, but he was paying attention — 
to an old maid in town who was said to have quite a sum — 
in bank. He had one son and two daughters, and he was 
mean to them. We state all the facts so that our readers — 


will more fully appreciated the great joke our hero had 
decided to play on him. 


There was an oid disused on about a cles from the : 
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village, and it was known that it was alive with rats—ail 
sorts of vermin, indeed. Jerry was a great trapper ot 
small game, and it was because of bis success in capturing 
- woodchucks that he had earned the name of Wocdchuck 
Jerry. 
- The Jad lay low all the day succeeding his visit t - 
his mother, but on the following night he issued forth. ° 
He went down to the old mill and he set to work on a rat 
hunt. Within an hour he had bagged at least fifty mon- 
strous and savage rats, and as he returned to his cave with 
his savage prisoners he muttered: 

“Well, Mr. Squire, I’ll give you a tale to tell; yes, one 
that will beat any fish story you ever told.” ae 

Our hero went very deliberately to work, and he learned 
a fact the following night from Ida that just made his 
eyes dance with delightful anticipations. He fell te the 
revelation only incidentally. Ida, as a great joke, in talk- 
ing of the squire said that the old fellow was pushing his 
courtship with great vigor. © Ce 

“Why,” said she, “he has invited Miss Janet to spend 
a week with his daughter. Well, she’ll go.” 

“Yes,” said Jerry with a chuckle, “she'll go just te 
save a week’s fodder, for she is even meaner than old 
Stoop.” 

“Yes, that is what the people say.” 

“She is to be the guest of Miss Stoop, I suppose?” 

“¥ aa:” SS 

“Weil, well, to think that old maid Stoop should be 


sompelled to entertain the woman who may some day turn 
her out of her home.” 


“That’s what the people say.” | 


_ “She will talk pussy cat enough, but oh, how she wonld 
like to alarm Miss Janet, eh?” 


“That is true, Jerry.” 
5. a . s ‘ 
& The arrangement suits me,” said our hero. 
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“Suits you, Jerry?” 

“Ves.” 

“ What interest have you in the visit?” : 

“Y have considerable interest, Ida; but 1 won't explain 
sow. The whole town will be talking about it In a day or — 
two, you bet. Yes, Ida, I am going to raise old Oain 
down in the squire’s house. It will be great fun for you © 
when you hear about it. I'll make Rome howl once more, © 
you bet I will. So the squire insulted my mother, eh? — 
Allright, squire, you will insult some one else and not 
mean it. But, Ida, I want you to do me a favor.” © 

T’ll do anything for you, Jerry.” 

- “Yon go up to the Stoop house sometimes?” ~ - 

“Yes, Ido. Igo up to help at housework.” 

“T want to know ae room Miss Janet occupies when 
she visits the squire.” | - 

“Oh, Jerry, what are you going to do?” 

“Revenge the insult to my mother.” 

“On Miss Janet?” 

“No, on the squire.” 

“J fear you will be caught.” 

“Tam willing to be caught when I get aibouek with - 
my retaliation. Yes, I am willing to be caught.” — 

On the following night Jerry met Ida, and the girl told 
him just the room Miss Janet occupied. 

«She is there?” Se 

Ves.” | 

* And occupies the room alone?” 

“ Yes.’ 93 a 

* Good enough; Iam ready now, and to-morrow night 

ere will be fan up at the squire’s house.” ‘ 

“Say, Jerry, why don’t you stop toninentine® these 
people? They have about made up their minds to let you 
alone. They did not go to the woods to-day.” 

“J want them to come to the woods; ener is. where E 
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will work my biggest game. I’ve got things all fixed for 
= em. They are hounding me; all right, I am fixed for 
_ them and they will get it hatore I am through with them.’ 
_ When Jerry parted from Ida he went up to the squires 
house on a reconnoissance, and he saw that he coulé carry — 
a ut his scheme with the greatest of ease. 
_ Atlength Jerry had everything ready. He would have 
- been glad to have let one or two into his secret so they 
could enjoy the fuu. He determined tosee it ont himself, © 
= t all risks. 
: “Yes,” he ejaculated, “capture or no capture, I am 
going to see the hipolagian antics to-night.” | 
. 4 was just after one o’clock when a little figure with 
_ two bags on his back might have been seen stealing like 
a thief through the village, and this little figure was Jerry. 
- He went direct to the home of Squire Stoop. He had 
_ everything arranged, and like a modern Jack Sheppard 
_ he managed to scale the roof, and on tiptoe he stole to the © 
chimney. He had been ee before; he had studied the 
_ compartments of the flue and he new just where any- 
_ thing sent down would land. His faco was illuminated 
-like the stars, and his oyes danced with the delights of. 
anticipation. The lad looked like a veritable Santa Claus 
as he approached and upset one of his bags down the fine. 
_ Then he skipped quickly across the roof and threw the 
squalling contents of bag number two down chimney num- | 


_ ber two, and then our hero skipped off the roof into a tree — 8 


_ which spread its umbrageous branches as a kindly guard 
_ ver the old house. 
aoe Jiminy blue,” he cried, “won’t there be fun in a 
- minute! Ye | 
£ He hardly had to wait a’minute when he heard a yell > 
_ that would almost have aroused the dead, and the next in- 
_ stant there folllowed a succession of shrill piercing screams 
omg aa screeches. Then followed the banging of doors, the 
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raising of windows, and then there came cries of “Firet 
murder! watch! help! help!” and every other cry express« 
ive of terror and alarm, and soon out of one of the win- 

. dows leaped a figure in white. It was Miss Janet in her — 
robe in which she had leaped into her visitor’s bed, and — 
the next instant out on the porch rushed the squire. He. 

was bare-legged, and the wind bore his fluttering shirt in a — 
streak behind him. He also yelled, while the old maid 4 
screeched. When Stoop heard and saw Miss Janet he ran © 
back into the house, but she had spied him and she cried — 

= Out: 

“Oh, you wretch! Oh, you wretch yo 

Stoop was too bewildered and upset to attempt to make | 
explanations at that moment, and the old maid started 
_. through the town for her own home, yelling bloody mur- © 

_ der as she went. ‘The village people ran out and sought 
explanations, but she rushed by. them, only screeching 

_ as an explanation: 

“Oh, the wretch! Oh, the wretch!” 

Some people had heard the yells at the squire’ s house — 
and hastened to his home. The squire had put on his 

clothes and stood trembling and pale, and his family, 
knowing naught of the real cause of his pans ere he — 
had gone mad, as he only repeated: 

“She called me a wretch. She called mea wretch.” 

The most terrible suspicions filled the minds of the — 
‘neighbors, who really believed the squire had gone mad. — 
‘Finally, however, he vouchsafed an explanation. Hede — 
clared that his house had been invaded by an army of wild — 
rats, and he stated that some of them were as big ag a 
_ hare. He further stated that they must have invaded — 
Miss Janet’s room and had frightened the life out of her. : 
Great times followed, as neighbor after neighbor hur- a. 
_ ried in and listened to the strange tale, and they exchanged _ 
glances, and. these glances were singularly expressive of — 


-_ 









e _ discredit of the story. The basis of discredit was the 
~ statement that some.of the rats were as big as hares; yes, 


this statement led them to discredit the whole narrative, ; 


WOODCHUCK JHRRY. St 


“a 


and yet to a certain degree Stoop told the truth, as to. 


~ twenty rats of enormous size the terror of the town had 
added a couple of hares with their ears clipped, and to the 


squire in the excitement they all appeared as enormous 


_. rats. 


Miss Janet reached her home. She was mad, and the 


chances were against -her ever being pacified. She felt 
_ that the squire had purposely given her the scare—that 
it was a mean trick of his; at least this is what she pre- 


tended to believe; and as the sequel will show she 


adhered bitterly to hey belief. 


> Qn the morning following the exciting ineident there 


was great gossip in the village. The old maid told her 
story, and the fact that the squire declared that some of 


_ the rats were as big as hares lent color to her suspicion, _ 
nd she declared that they were nothing but ordinary sized. 
rets, that they were chased through her door, and that — 


\ 


she saw the squire do the wicked deed. 


Sy 


The latter heard. of the old maid’s story and called ined a 


her, but was driven away with a broom hurtling over his 
head, and under a shower of maledictions. A large pro- 
portion of the village people sided with the old mai. As 
intimated, the very extravagance of the squire’s story served 
, 0 deepen the suspicion against him, and the man was wild, 


|when, through Lawyer Merve. he Conrad the preliaiinaiyl - 


.. 4 papers in a suit for damages. 
The squire called upon the lawyer and demanded: 
“ Are you going to conduct this suit against me?” | 
1 “Yes, I am.” 
“Kiow dare you? And then agoin, haven’t yon and | 
always been good friends?” 
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“That is all true; but em a lawyer, business iy busi-: 
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ness. Iam not bringing the suit myself, I am only acting 
for my client; but I will say Stoop, it was an awful mean — 
way to treat a timid lady.” | | 

“What is that you say?” ; 

_ Bierge had concluded that it would be business to folk 
‘aut with the squire right from the start. 

“T said it was a mean way to serve a timid lady.” 2 

“What do you mean?” ie 

“Just what I say.” aoe 

“You rascal!” : 

“What! you call me a rascal?” | 

“Yes, I call you arascal.” ees ae oe 

“Bo careful.” te ae 

“You are a rascal. You always were a rascal, and | 
know more about your rascalities than you dream. Pt 
show you up; yes, I will.” ee 
. Bierge knocked off the squire’s hat. The squire struck — 
back and the two men engaged in a regular. rough and 
tumble, and some of the neighbors were compelled to 
separate them. The whole town was in a state of great 
excitement. Our hero, the wicked cause of the trouble, — 
was quietly sleeping in his cave, preparatory to the devise- — 
ment of a scheme to get his enemies in a vee where he © 
coula work more of his retaliation. 

After his fight with the lawyer the squire sania te 
his own home. He was bitter against the woman whom — 
he had hoped to make his wife, and he sat in his room — 
brooding over the incidents when his son entered. To : 


the lad he said: a 
“nnie, I cannot conceive where those rats came from. 
Did you ever see any rats ab out the baer 3 | = 


“Not in the last six months.” 
“It’s strange where they could have come , trom.” 
“Not at all, sir.” 
“Do you know?” 
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“T am surprised, father, that you have not suspected 
tong before this.” | 
- «Tell me; do you know where they came from?” 

“T think I do.” | 

“ Where?” 3 

From the old mill.” 

“But why did they invade my houcs?” 

“They did not come willingly, father.” 

“They didn’t?” ) | 

“No.” 

“Then why did they come at all?” 

“And you do not suspect?” 

“TI do not.” 

“The terror of the town—-—” 

“What of him?” | 

“He brought those rats here and dumped them down 
the chimney, and that dump may cost you several thon- 
sand dollars unless——” | ay 

The lad stopped short. 

“Go on.” 3 ees 

“Unless you capture him and force him to confess; then — 
the suit of Miss Janet will fall to the ground. You will 
ave the laugh on her and on Bierge.” ae 

“Ennie, you are a wonder. I’ll make a lawyer of you.” 

“I knew from the start where those rats came irom.” 

“But the big ones?” 

“They were hares with cropped ears. Yes, he did it. 
well, he did. He’s got you in a bad scrape, and that was 
his purpose.” | 

“No doubt, nodoubt. But how can I prove it?” 

“Capture him; accuse him from the start. Let the 
whole town organize and capture him and you beat Mise 
Janet all out and you will have the laugh on Bierge. 
He has shown his cloven foot too soon. He never did lke 
you, sather; he was always jealous of you.” 
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“'Phat is true.” | ! 
“Yes, you know too much abeut him. He hates you ‘ 
and fears you.” . 
“He does, the villain.” 
“Yes, he is a villain.” 
“And why did the terror of the town select me as his. 
' victim?” . 
“J know.” | 
“You do?” 
Yes.” 
“ "Pell me why.” 
“You talked pretty rough to his mother. Now if you 
ean capture him and force him. to confess you will be all 
right.” | 
“Suppose he refuses to confess?” 
“You can force him.” 
“Your words are words of wisdom, Ennie. Yes, we 
_ will capture that fellow.” 
“Ad you must give it out right away that you have 
proof that he is responsible for the visitation of rats.” 
“And that will make Bierge become friendly to him.” 
“Bierge is against you any way, so that part of 16 don’t 
count.” : 


~ 


CHAPTER X., 


Ar 


; THE TERROR OF THE TOWN KEEPS UP THE WARFARE. 


WHEN the news of the suit of Miss Janet became known 
there was continued talk, and the people were divided in 
their opinjéns. Some sidvd with the squire, others with 
the woman. The men asa rule were on the squire’ side, 
aad when the squire came ont and announced that the 
3 Riaman 
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error of the town was the canse of the whole trouble there 
"came fresh controversy, and it was' decided to organize a 
regular search party. Indeed some of the men made 
" “speeches declaring that the fellow, Woodchuck Jerry, 
had become a regular terror, that the town would become 
4 | aninhabitable unless something was done to suppress him. 
. _ Bierge was present at the meeting, but had nothing to 
say. He hated Jerry and would have been delighted to 
see the lad punished, but then he was shrewd enough to 
discern that if Jerry were captured and forced to confess 
his snit against the squire would come tonaught. He had 
already lost the squire’s good will and would lose actual 


money out of pocket, besides the prospective goodly sum ee 


he had expected to win from the man who had once —_ : 
_his warm friend. es 
_ While the people were holding their meeting the cause — 
_ ef the trouble was in town. Hccalled upon his motaer in 
disguise. He found her vory nervous and excited, and 
when she recognzied him she exclaimed: 
- “Oh, Jerry, you have gone too far.” 
“Have I, mamma?” 
“Yes, my son, something terrible will follow all this 
commotion.” 


“You forget, “mamma, what we have suffered all these Sees 
years at the hands of these people. Your life has been ei 
_ wrecked, they have made a vagabond of papa and afugi- ~- 


‘jsive and trampof me. Why, I am delighted; I have sown 

oe seed of dissension between the squire and the lawyer 

; a) my last move. They were united against me and now 
_ both of them are ready to become my friend. Bierge will 
- do anything and everything to protect me from capture. 

m: #1 have made a friend of a former enemy; Bierge is on my 
- side now.” 

i. “'They are ae a town meeting at this moment, my 


_ gon. y. 
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of know, and I will know every word that is poke. nt 4 
that meeting by the time it is over. And now liste, ~ 
mamma; I want to work one trick and then I am off for 
Boston to learn the good news, and when papa and I re- © 
turn we will come in a coach and four, like a king and 
prince, and bear you away to a palace in Boston.” 4 

“But, my son, suppose they catch coe 

“They never will.” 

“Snppose they do?” 

“Tt will not amount to anything.” Ce ee 

“They will send you to jail, and it will be a lasting 4 
Yisgrace.” | oq 

“They will never send me to jail; Biarae will take care 4 
of that, or the squire will—whichever one of the twol | 

may select to protect me. No, mamma, you have nothing a 
. to fear, and suppose there does come great news for us, — 
-_ what a satisfaction it will be to know that while they were 
yet persecuting and hounding me I got the better of them, 2 
and I will, yes I will, leave them a remembrance of mo 
that will become a lasting tradition in this town. Vl ~ 
have the caboodle of them begging for mercy. Iam about ia 
square with Bierge and the squire, but there are two or : 
three others who have been very hateful, and when I close 3 

up with them { will be satisfied with the balance of ac- 
gount in my favor. And, mamma, don’t have any tear} 


in less than two days I will be on my way to Boston.” a 
Jerry left his mother and met Ida, 7 to the am he | 
sald : = 


“Ta, you are a very faithful friend, and some dap nnd 
very soon maybe will be able to return all the aro 
you have done me.’ a 

The pretty girl blushed, for Ida was indeed 2 very pretty . 
girl—a type of thousands of poor girls who are. naturally — 
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«Don’t speak of doing anything for me, Jerry.” 
_ “Why not?” 
© You will have to look out for yourself.” a 
Be Will ir” 
_ “Yes, they have held a town meeting. I just came 
E trom there.” 
«J know it.” 

“Qh, if you are ever eauiht it will go hard with you. 

- They must never find you, Jerry.” | 
They will find me.” 
. “Why not flee away—go to Boston?” j 

“T will go = Boston in good time, but first those people 

must find me.’ 
Do you desire to be found?” 
| e «“ Yes.” 3 

“How strange! Oh, Jerry, you do not know what you 
are saying.” — 

“Oh, yes, I do, exactly.” 

“And you want to be caught?” 

“J did not say I wanted to be caught.” 

“What did you say?” 

“T said I wanted them to find me, ‘that's all; and when 
they do find me I’ll find them and I’ll havea heap of fun. 
And, ida, you must help them to find me.” 

“T help them, Jerry?” 

“ Yes.” 

e- “ Never.” 
_+ Qh, yes, you will.” 

“Never; never.” 

p- “Why not?” 
_ They are so mad they would ee you.” 
 €Oh, I guess not.” 
po “That i is what some of tiiem proposed to-night”, 
Qh, did they?” | 
D t- “Yes.” 
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“Well, what have they decided upon?” “ 

“A party of six men—six of the most daring in town— 
have organized to find you. They will scour the woods, — 
they will camp out there and be on the ‘lay’ for you night 
and day. That is their programme; they are in dead 
earnest, Jerry.” 

“ Are they?” 

“They are.” 

*“ And so am I, Ida; yes, I am in dead earnest. Who are 
the six men?” | 

The girl repeated ail the names. 

“Tda, this is great lack.” 

“Tt is?” 

“ How?” | 3 | 

“ Svery one of those men are my bitter enemies. I owe 
every one of them a grudge. There is not an mnocent 
man among them, and now I am juat happy, and you must 
_ show them how they can find me.’ . 

“YT won’t do it, Jerry.” 
© Why not?” 3 ; 

_ “You are mad.” 

“That’s it—I am mad, and I won’t get over my mad 
until I carry out this last scheme, and then I will go away 
and they can hunt and scour as much as they please. — 
They will never find me again while I fear them; of that 
you can rest assured, and you must aid me, Ida.” | 

“How can I aid your” ~ 

“¥ will write a letter which I will drop in bait you wilk - 
find the letter and you will carry it to the squire. This — 
letter will tell them where they can find me, they will come ~ 
and I will be ready for them.” = 

“erry, you mean to do something desperate.” 

“¥ou bet I do.” 

“Vou must not.” Cys Sa ae 

“No use to argue with me, Ida, if you do not aid mex — 
will get some one else to do 80.” oe ae 


5 
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#* You want me to find the letter?” 

“Yes.” 7 ; | | 

*And mustI openit?? * 

“T+ will be open.” 

« And I must take it to the squire?” 

SY -@8.0 | ‘ 

“ Will he believe you wrote it?” 

“Yes, he will believe I wrote it.” 

Jerry went into all the details of his plans, and Ide 
Ginally agreed to do as he requested; but it was under con- 
tinued protest. 

As intimated, the lad arranged all his plans and in- 
structed Ida circumstantially as to what she should do, and 
then he retired to his cave, taking his six-mile tramp hke 
a man going to his daly labor. : 

On the day following the village meeting there was. 
much discussion in town. Bierge.had been busy; he did 
not come out openly himself, but he managed to inspire a 
great many different suggestions, and the ruling one was 
that the squire, recognizing the enormity of his trick on 
Miss Janet, was seeking to throw the blame on Jerry. And 
it was asserted that it was easy enough to throw all the 
blame on one who was not present to defend himself, and 
it was stated that the squire had bribed Jerry to plead 
guilty to the charge. Among the most active partisans 
of the squire was the doctor, He “had it in” for Bierge, 
as the sayin goes, and he went so far as to declare it wis 
his opinion that Bierge had instigated the whole business — 
m order to make capital against the squire. And so the 
war waged, and at the proper moment Ida, acting under 
instructions, let it be known that she had picked up a 
very strange letter on the road, and she hinted that it 
might have something to do with the terror of the town. 
The squire heard the rumor of the picking up of a letter 
and hastened down with twoothersto see Ida. He foun3 
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the girl home and asked if it was trne that she had Hound 
a letter. | ee a oa 
The girl said it was true. So 
“ Let me seo the letter.” | le 
“No, I will not.” ih ik ae 
“Why not?” 3 I ay 
“Tt is a letter from Jerry Cushman to his mother, ang — 
{ am going to take it to her.” | bee 
“You must let mo see it,” said the squire. aa 4 
“No, it is not your letter.” fade een a 
“But Jerry is under the ban of the law; Grete is a Ware — 
vant for his arrest. If you do not surrender that letter = 
you become particeps criminis. The squire was —— 
oud of his Latin quotation, but it did not | ot scare Ida, and 
1¢ squire said: ae 
“Tf you do not surrender the letter I will issue a war- 
rant for your arrest under a quo warranto.” é 
“Oh, dear me!” sobbed Ida, who was ae her part a 
well, “what shall I do?” __ se 
“There is but one thing for you to do—surrender the 
letter and save yourself from further trouble” = = 8 4 
“But it is not your letter; let me deliver it to Mrs.” 
Cushman.” 3 ; Va 
“Was it a sealed letter?” = 
“No, it is only a note—an open note.” 
“That settles it; you are liable to arrest.” i 
‘There was the captain of the searching party with the. 
squire and he said: ms 
“You had better save yourself further sii Tada.” : 
“But it is not my. note.” ae 
“Jt don’t make any difference. The squire is a legal 
officer; he has a right to demand the note, ang, as 1 said, | 
it will save you future trouble.” aid — a 3 
“Oh, do not compel me to deliver the note.” oa 
“Yes, you must.” 
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“Then you must ae a witness,” said Ida to the man 
with the squire, “that I was compelled to surrender th 
~ note.” | 

_ “Yes, I will be a witness.” 


_ With seeming deep reluctance Ida surrendered the note.; — 


ho squire glanced at it and exclaimed: 
«This is the most fortunate incident that has Soci rae 
et.” 
= The note appeared to. be addressed to Mrs. Gadkman 
_ revealed his hiding-place by the lake and was full of assur- 
_ ances to his mother, telling her she need have no fear, as 
‘ he was perfectly comfortable in his retreat and could never 
~ be found. 
The man with the squire did not speak before the girl, 
. ox the moment he and the squire were away he said: 
_ “T can go right to that place; I know exactly where it 
is. It isan old water cave. Thousands of years ago it 
_ was worn out by the water, but the course of the stream 
_ became diverted and ‘left only a rock chamber. It is a 
— hiding-place, and only a few know of the cave and 
_ how to get into it. Ido know, and we have that boy like 
' a rat caught in a trap.” 
“Ugh!” shuddered the squire, “do not allude to ages 
please.” 
_ The man smiled. He knew why the squire did not like 
an allusion to rats. | | 
It was agreed not to say anything about the letter, but 
_& number of men were to be gathered together, and the 
oy was to be captured. | 
Z _A little later the sqnire met the doctor. The latter 
y Being his warm friend and partisan, the squire pete up 
the whoie business to him and asked: 


“is 


Be “What can we do with that infernal little rascal when 


-we catch him?” 


ee _ “You are the ee of the tain you can answer that 
pete etter than dee | 
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*T do not wish to pice ee against him.” 
“Why not?” : | | 
“ Biorge will be his friend.” 7 3 
“Tf you can make Bierge friendly to Jerry Cushman you i 
will aave accomplished a great revenge in one direction.” 
“J will accomplish a revenge that way?” 3 
6 Yes. 39 
cc How 2” . i = 
“Tf there is one living being whom the lawyer has reazon | 
to hate it is the terror of the TOWNS q 
“But he hates me worse now.” 
“No, he does not hate you; it is business with him.” 
“The lad will be my witness.” 
«Then you do not need to punish him.” ' 
“He may nO testify in my favor unless I can scare hia 
tuto doing se.” a 
The doctor was thoughtful a siiauane and then said: 
“Bribe the boy.” (| _ | 
“T have thonght of that.” 
«Then you must act quickly if what I hear i is true.” 
“What do you hear?” | 
“Oh, never mind at present.” 
«Poctor, you are my friend.” 
“Tain,” 
“Yon are Jong-headed.” ey 
«Thank you. 
“Yes, and you are oy cool in an emergency.” 
«Thank you again.” 
“] am about to organize a party to hunt the hoy down” 








a 
is 


/ 


“That’s right.” | 3 
“Will you lead the party?” | a 
“No.” ee 
“You will not serve me?” eo | ae 
eNO. S Sea Cs 


“Then you are not my friend.” 
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- *J am your friend, but I do not wish to incur the en= 
amity of the Cushmans.” | 

“Yon fear that boy?” | 

i No.” 

«Then what is the matter?” | 

“Tam not at liberty to tell, but there is a great surpris¢ 
in store for the people of this village.” | 

“You know of some trick that boy is about to play?” 

“No; bué there isa great revelation to come, and you 
and Bierge will be greatly surprised, that’s all.” 

The doctor resisted all urging to reveal what he meant, 
and finally he and the squire separated. The latter brooded 
over the doctor’s words, and concluded that. Jerry had 
some great scheme of revenge which he intended to earry 
out. The lad had indeed become the terror of the town. 

A little later the squire met a man who had always been 
a bitter enemy of the Cushmans, and he talked over the 
general situation, and finally it was agreed that seven men — 
good and true should organize and go forth to capture 
Jerry. As it turned out, the men selected were all ene- 
mies of the Cushmans—bitter enemies. 

In after years, in thinking over his experience in the 
village, our hero often wondered how it was that so many 
people appeared to hate him and his family. | 

The men who were to capture Jerry finally organized. 
The squire for reasons did not go with them, and the men 
held a meeting and resolved to give Jerry a terrible “lay- 
ing ont,” as they put it, and then arrest him and bring 
him into town. They also resolved to make a night march 
to the woods and catch him asleep if possible. 

Our hero had only a general knowledge of their inten- 
tions, but he was fully prepared to receive them, and he 
muttered: | 
| “Tt’s one more go and then I am off for Boston early in 
_ #e morning; but I swear those people will have occasion 
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to remember me the balance of their lives. I will giva — 
’em a scare that will make Christians of Bas for a ee 
while at least.” 

The searching party started in high glee and with deep a 
resolve. According te their talk they were very deter 4 
mined as to what they would do. One of them remarked, 
' «It?s a shame how cS town has been terrorized by that 
miserable little scamp.” 

“All right,” said another, “he has had his ae ands 
now comes ours. We will terrorize the life out of him; © 
we will force him toa full and complete confession. that 
will send him to jail for a long term.” Be 

“They are a miserable family, those Cushmans,” said 
another. 

It was about midnight when the men reached the woods. 
They had brorght a couple of dogs with them, and fede é 
who expected them, was near at hand, and expecting the 
men to bring hounds with them he had arranged for a false 
scent, and he muttered: a _ 

“The dogs will annoy me, so I will fix them first.” ‘ 

The animals struck the false scent and away they sped, : 
their noses to the ground, and the men started to follow ~ 
in high glee. One of them remarked: | 

«I “did not expect to strike his trail so soon.” 

“Oh, it makes no difference, we would have cai him 
in his cave. I wish I had thought, and we would have 
come a great game over him.” 

6¢ How: 959 

“One of us might i dressed up like a woman, ‘and ‘ins 
in the dark one expect it to be his mother and run right 
into onr arms.’ on 

Tho man laughed and said: 

“T had the same idea.” 

“Tt wish you had carried it out.” 

* Do you see this pack?” 


ees pene 
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_ What do you mean? Have you brought a disguise?”, 
~ “Well, you bet.” Oe | 

“Great ginger! that is immense.” 

“You can bet it is, and I will play mamma for him.” 

_ The scheme was revealed to the others of the party and 
hey thought it immense. And so they kept on talking 
and promising themselves what they would do when they 
_ captured the terror of the town. : 

_ For over half an hour they followed after the dogs, and » 
then lost track of them. They tramped around and 
_ around, but the hounds had distanced them or had become 
silent. — 





CHAPTER XI. 
RARE SPORT ALL AROUND. 


Owe of the men at length suggested that they “lay low* 
awhile and the dogs would come back. Well, they did 
come back, and our readers shall know how they came 
back. 
The men gathered under a cliff. They built a fire, and 
- were quite merry, and one of them said: as 
“Tt the dogs kadn’t struck his trail outside we would ge 
_ straight te the cave; but as the hounds have run for him. 
_ she chances are he was on the lookout for his mamma. 
_ Bat he will fetch up in the cave in case he can throw the 
_ dogs off the scent, and then we will have him sure. Oh, 
mamma! and won’t we have fun.” 
__ The man who was to personate Mrs. Cushman got him- 
_xif vp in his disguise. It was only a rude “ cover,” but 
_4n the darkness one might easily be deceived, especially ag 
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to believe that any other save his mother would be oat 
there alone in the woods. q 

The men were making more of a spree of it ‘than anve 3 
thing else. They were not temperance men, and had goue — 
gut well fortified to protect themselves against the night 
air, as they said. And there they were under the cliff, 
as happy and merry as a young party out on a picnic. 

“Hang it,” said one, “I wish the hounds would come 
dack.” : Loe 

“Oh, they will come back all right.” q 
“f don’t know, as that fellow Jerry is a great woods. 
man.” } 

“Suppose he is! He can never get the best of those. 
hounds.” 4 

“We can’t tell about that.” 

“f can. Why, he will hide from those howatis as sho 
would from a bear if he can.” 3 

“ He appears to have done so.” 

“No; the hounds are on a still scent, that’s all.” 

“ But will they come back?” 

‘They will come back or bay until we hear them, and | 
when they Day you may know that they have run down 
their game.” 

‘Tq like to hear them bay.” a 

“You will, soon enough. We are comfortable here— 4 

t’s take it easy. We are bound to get that lad and we'll 
have lots of fun, you bet.” | 

The men were making quite merry, gathered aroun 
the fire, when suddenly something came hurtling through — 
the air from the cliff overhead, and the next instant one 
of the hounds, dead as a salt mackerel, fell, ke-bang, right 
into the fire and right into their midst, and an instant- 
later hound number two also came over the cliff. ‘The 
men arose to their feet and gazed in consternation | ante 
one of them in 2 husky voice said: | ic 
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& Fhe hounds have come back.* 
“Great Scott!” cried another, “how in thunder did he 
*do’ the hounds?” ; 
The men all felt pretty shaky for a minute or seb; but 
they were well warmed up witn whisky, and under a falee 
: Pourage regained their nerve, and one of them said: 
? “It’sallright. He has ‘done* the hounds. He thinks 
_ it’s square, and he will ge to his cave.” 
He may ‘do’ us,” said the false Mamma Cushman. 

The men all laughed, and one of them said: 

“T must admit he’s game, he is.” 

“Yes, he is that.” 

“Tt’s a pretty grim sight, I tell you, to see those dogs 
_ eome back-dead.” 

“And he is not far away at this moment. He must 
- have been right over our heads here when he tossed the 

dead dogs over the cliff.” 

“Yes, hang him, he is a daring cuss, he is.” 

“We'll take the dare out of him pretty soon.” 

“Well, let’s go to the cave.” 

“No, no, not yet.” 

“He knows now we are in the tht and may give us 

the slip.” 

“He will hide in his cave and we must give him a 
- ehance.” | 

The men all got together i acircle, and one of them 
_;ssued his instructions. It was agreed that they should 

divide up into several parties, and by different routes make 
their way to the cave. It was decided to act on the sug 
_ gestion, and in twos they started off. 

It is unnecessary to tell our readers that Jerry did “do” 
the dogs easily enough, and he saw the men divide inte 
_ pairs, and he had arranged to lead them on into the cave. 

_He knew more about the rock chamber than they did. 
of The id of but one es he knew of two secret 





‘parties approached, and the men who had arrived in ads 


goon he was leading the party through a narrow defile: 4 
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exits, and, as stated, he was Soran to give them a taheo 
lead. 4 

One of the parties reached the vicinity of the cave, and 
they were able to discern a human form, and they laid low 
for their companions to come up. At length the other | 


gance told what they had seen. The man who SHON the 4 
save at once exclaimed: a 4 
“Now we’ve got him sure.” 
“Yes, he disappeared right over there,” said one. 
“Tid he see you?” 
cNowm Se 
“You came up here very sly?” 
* You bet we did.” 
«“ And you are ae he did not see you?" 
“We are sure.” : 
«Then the game is all in our own hands, and we can n ge 4 


slow.” 
The man who knew aba. the cave took the: ead, ane 


go 


and one of them suddenly-uttered a low ery and ees 


to a hat. | 
“By ginger!” said the leader, “he nae known it was a 1 


close call, for ne has not Bonpee | to > pick uP ‘his Mate ae ve. 
got him sure.” a 
“We will have a great tale to tell when we carr ry him q 
back to the village,” said one. : : 
“Yos,” added another, “this is really & very romantic 
adventure. Iam enjoying it hugely.” “4 
“So am I enjoying it. We are having a a time.” 
“The village people will owe us a great ‘deal o> 4 
“You bet they will. ae should give anche one of ws 
a medal.” oe 
“One thing is certain: we are cor of getting a ‘cond ai 
en old Bierge.” Perk 2 aa 


<e 


= nll 
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oa ; “Yes, he is bringing that suit ia the squire from @ 
‘pure spirit of amalignity. He would start-a suit against 
Se any one of us.” 

+ The men kept on their way and soon arrived at a point 
_ where there was a small opening right in the side of the 
EY -eliff—a mere manhole. : 
e _ “We will have to squeeze in here one at a time.” 


7 
Some of the men shuddered and one remarked: 


—  *That fellow may have ae yet of us a we g0 in there 

one at a time.” | 
_-* Pll lead the way,” said the man who ee he knew 
all about the cave, andin he went, and the others followed 
until all were in. They were compelled to crawl some 


"distance, and then they arrived in a passage which per- 
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. mitted them to walk upright, and so they kept on until 
finally they found themselves in the rock chamber, and 
5 _ the leader said in a whisper: 


— Now go slow.” 


tracking a mere boy; but the surroundings were rather 

a appalling to them after all, and they spoke in whispers. 

e; “Who has the lantern?” came the question. 

) The lantern was produced and its sickly light spread 
over a part of the cavern, only illuminating a limited cir- 
cle, and beyond all was grim darkness. ‘The men stood 

pretty close together and appeared undecided what to dss 

__ when the leader said: | 


This won’t do; give me the lantern.” He aciren the 


2 lantern and made a step forward when suddenly the whole 
 gavern was illuminated by a pale light, and there stood 
revealed a gigantic figure right in the center and and only 
speed feet distant. ‘The illumination vanished, and 
ere: stood the great flaming figure. The men were ap- 
ed. Some of them cried ont in their terror, and none 
them had ppanesh tox Move. 
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i ‘The men were feeling a little shaky, although a | ¥ 
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The show had commenced—only commenced—for out 
hero had arranged a heap of fun for them and for himself 
also. : | 

The men did not dare speak until the great figure ap- 
peared to move toward them, when they screamed with 
terror and fell back pellmell over each other. Some of 

them reached the passage by which they had entered the 

wavern, and shooting flames of fire waved them back. 
“ome of the fellows fell to the ground in sheer weakness _ 
and fright. | | i 

It may be all right for some people to declare that they 
might have known it was all a trick, but a trick of the 
sort they confronted, under all the surroundings, was very s 
terrorizing indeed. ay 

Only one man kept his nerve and that was the leader. 
He tried to rally his men back to some show of courage and 
nerve. ; 

«“ What?s the matter with you men?” he demanded. 

«Take us out of here,” came the demand. : ahs 

“Take you out of here? Why, hang you, we’ve got @ 
fine show here.” ) aoe 

The big figure had disappeared aid there followed a 


succession of vivid light-flashes similar to sheet lightning. 


T’he cavern would be illuminated, and the effect was sim-. 
ply marvelous, and even the leader felt a little queer. 
The men did not know which way to turn for fear they 
would run into a sheet of living fire. ! | 
» Again some of them made an attempt to goout, but the 
"sashes met them and drove them back. But after a time 
all the flashes ceased, and they were in darkness save for 
the sickly light cast by their lantern. } 
“Take us out of here,” again came the demand‘. 3 
The leader felt that he would like to get out himself, 
bat he-did not wish it to so appear, andsaid: © a 
“You fellows are the biggest lot of cowards J ever met. 
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- Here you come out to capture a bad boy and you are 
_ frightened out of your lives.” 


“Never mind; get us out of here.” __ 
“T’ll do as you say and come back alone, er ratner 171] 


_ show you the way outandremain. Iam bound to capture 


{ 


Jerry Cushman, and all his tricks are not going to scare 
me off. I give you that straight.” 
The leader went to the passage and thrust the lantern 


| forward to illuminate it, when he uttered a cry of surprise. 


» 


ax, 
a. 


“ Great guns!” he cried. 

The men in terror- stricken tones demanded: 

“What is it?” 

“Oh, 10’s all right.” 

“What did you see?” 

NOWNDS it’s all right.” 

Tt was not all right, however. The man had lost his 


© bearings, and he felt very uncomfortable. He commenced 
_ to spy around. He went forward a little way, but was 
_ enecked by a solid wall, and again he exclaimed: 


- 


‘“e By ginger! > - 

“What is it?” came the repeated inquiry. 

“It’s all right.” “ 

“Then lead the way out. : 

Si will.” 

“Why don’t you?” 

“Yes, it’s all right.” | 

The man investigated in several directions, and finally 


pee men began to realize that he had lost his bearings, and 
_ ene of them demanded: 


-€ 


ae, 


gh you lost your bearings?” 
“No. é 
| «Then take us out.” 


: “T will.” 
“So you say; but wits dont you?” 





“1 will.” 
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“Well, doit.” ° tte A ee 
“Yes, ina minute.” 5 aa a 
The man searched and searched, and finally Was com = 
pelled to admit that he had really lost his bearings. = - 
“What shall we do?” came the question. ee 
“Tt will be all right.” | - 4 
“We will starve hore like a lot of rats.” | eo 
“No, it’s all right. In the dayleee I will find our way 
out, and we will find the boy too.” es 
“Hang it, there isno daylight in here” 
“Be cool, will you?” : 7 cL ea eee 
“But we want to get out.” 
“So you will in good time.” _~ \ 
“Tt’s a good time now,” came a chorus of voices. 
“Well, if you are in a hurry B° out yourselves.” 
“No, you brought us in here. 
“And Ill get you out.” 
“So you say, and we want to get out ght away.” 
Our hero was at hand and overheard every word. that 
was spoken, and he was enjoying his little triumph to the 


full. Finally he said: | 
“ Now - ae time to scare ’em ae Christians. the whole 


pte Nie eth ie ek OAT 


. 


i ee : 


ae 


~ 


lot of ’em.’ 
The men were in a group when suddenly there came a 


strange, wild, terrorizing sound. ‘They grasped each other 
and the inquiry went from mouth to mouth: eee a 

“What is that?” ee ee 

Even the leader had a fit. of trembling. The gouna | 
sontinued; it was running water, and they could hear it 
splash as it struck the floor of the rocky chamber. & ho 
leader went forward with his lantern. He advanced just - 
far enough to observe a waterfall actually pouring into oS 
rock chamber, and then his courage gave | out and heu 
tered an exclamation which we will not repeat. Soon the Se 
water began to cover ole Boor af Ms eee and all the m 
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¢ealized that the cavern was filling with water. Even 
while they gazed the water became fully an inch in depth 
on the floor of the cavern, and at the rate it was falling it 
was only a question of hours before the whole place woulé 
be full of water. 

“We il drown!” came the heartrending cry. 

The cry was taken up by all the men, and there followec 
a wild, frantic scramble, and shouts filled the rocky inte- 
rior. Pitiful were their cries for help. They were like 
madmen, and there the water poured in, seemingly in- 
creasing in volume. : | 

“We'll be drowned like dogs!” came the wild, frantic 


declaration, and there came a response: 


“Yes, you villains, you’ll all be drowned like dogs.” 

‘The men heard the voice, and they appealed for mercy 
—cried in loud tones: 

“Save us! save us!” and the voice said : | 

“Oh, you fellows are having a great time; but pray, 


_. pray, for your time hascome. Yes, pray, pray.” 


Some of the men did drop on their knees and prayed 


3 jong and loud. They were beside themselves with fright, 


aud no wonder, for they were indeed in a terrible plight, 


_ and there came a voice warning them to “ Confess, conress; 


yes, confess all your wickedness, you scoundrels,” 
The water was already over their shoes. The leader was 


_Imaking frantic efforts to find the way out, but, alas! he 
-had indeed lost his bearings, and we will here state that 
‘Jerry had so arranged that he would lose his bearings. 


The lad had worked a great scheme from first to last. He 
had had ample time for the carrying out of his plans. He 
was singularly ingenious, as our readers have already dis- 
cerned, and he was enjoying the wild terror of the men 
who had organized and made the trip to capture and ter- 


_ Torize him. The terror, however, was running wild tue 
_ other way. Some of the men in their fright actually 


ft v4. “ 









\ 





110 WOODCHUCK JERRY. 


threw themselves upon the floor of the cave and rolled in 


the water, and there sounded in their ears a succession of 


laughs. The water continued to rise until it was about.a- 


foot in depth, and then it stopped. The men listened, 


but indeed it had ‘stopped, and their courage partially re- — 


, vived, and one of them said: 


“Now is our chance. Get us out of here before the 
water begins again. ce 
I'he leader was all done up, but in a mechanical way he 


looked again in the passage which he had supposed was an, — 


exit, and lo, it was clear. He could not understand it, but 
it was true, and he said: | 
“Here we are; I’ve found the way out.” 
Having found the way out he called the men forward, 


and a wot, terrified lot they crawled through the opening, - 
and in due time arrived once more in the open air, and | 


one of them said: 4 

“ve had enough of it. Iam off for home.” 

Others so expressed themselves, and with one wild rush 
they started for the town. | 


We will here state that Jerry’s arrangements were very 


simple. The flash lights are easily arranged, as most every 
one knows who has seen a Fourth of July celebration, and 
the water trick had been arranged; for he had discovered 


the old gallery through which the water had trickled for 


ages. He collected a reservoir and at the proper time, on 
the same principle used to douse the lawyer, he had tuned 


the water into the cavern. And he was around when the — 


men made their wild rush for home. . 

Jerry had determined to start for Boston, but his scheme 
had been such a great success he determined to postpone 
his trip to the Massachusetts capital until he heard all 


party. 


Ae 
‘ h, 
heey '* 


On the night following the incidents we have described — 





about the effect of his succession of tricks on the search = 
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Jerry went to the village. He found Ida, and his first 
salutation was; | 

“Well, girl, have you heard the news?” 

“ Have you?” | 

“No; I came here to hear it from you.” 

“Jerry, they call you the terror of the town, but since 
fast night they say you are a fiend.” 7 

“Did the men give themselves away?” 

“Yes; they had a dispute among themselves, and the 
whole affair is out. They have been accusing each other 
of cowardice, and the whole village is laughing. And 
_ between you and me, you have made a host of friends. 
Why, the whole village is divided. Bierge is going around 
in high glee, and the squire is ag mad as a March hare. 
But he threatens to capture you yet, and when he does 
_ the people only laugh the merrier.” | 

Jerry went up and saw his mother. The good woman 
was on the lookout for him. | | 

“Jerry,” she said, “Iam glad to see you; but, my son, 
you have gone far enough now.” 

“No, mother, not quite far enough.” 

“Yes, my son, as your mother and friend I mug 
protest.” | 

“But, mother, I am going to Boston.” 

“And wiil you stop these tricks?” 
_ “Certainly I will. I am square with every one in this 

town now, and I am prepared to call off my dogs.” 

“T must admit, my son, that you have made friends.” 

“So I’ve heard.” , 

“Yes, several people called upon me—even the doctor, 
and he expressed full sympathy with me and with you.” 

“ He was very kind, mamma.” 

“Yes, my son; but it is just possible he has heard 
something,” | 

“Heard what?” 
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“T have great news for you.” ee it 
“ Good news?” oe 
“Yes, good news; and we will soon hold up ¢ our. head’ me 
in this town once more.’ 
“Not in this town, mamma.” 
“Yes, in this tapas I have a little spirit, tio and ee 
want to hold up my head right here in this town.” 
“ Let’s hear the news.” 
“Your father’s great-uncle, Silas Cushman, i is dead.” _ 
“Well?” 
“He died without leaving a will.” oz 
“T suspected as much, mamma.” 
“ Your father and his cousin are the only direct heirs. » 
“Good for poor father!” oe 
“Your father is no longer poor. He is worth over a 
qnarter of a million.” | Roe eS 
“Good for the quarter of a million!” < ee 
“Yes, I received a letter from him. He is to come 
home in a few days.” — soe 
“ And the doctor called on you?” - 7 Ses 
“Ves,” ; E “ : 
“ And he was very kind?” 
“Yes, very kind and sympathetic.” < Jo 
“It’s the way of the world, mamma. You owe the doce 
tor nothing for his sympathy.” we Se Saat ee 
“But it’s very pleasant.” ae Bee ee 
“But the doctor has heard of the death of Silas ‘Guke = 
man.” = 
“Yes, but he did not say so. I came to that conclusion, se 
however.” | ih ee Rm 
“T+s all right for us, mother.” — < voce 
“My son, you do not know how I rejoice.” 5 Se 
“So do I, mamma; but I am going to Boston ali 1 the a 
same.” es 
“No, no.” 
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. “Yes, I must go, and you will go with me.” 
"Your papa is coming here.” 
a “He can bring you back, but I want you to go to Bostw 
with me.” 
‘ “You must not be seen around town yet, Jerry.” 
|  “T know that, and I don’t mean to be. My day will 
: some when I will be seen around town, and don’t yon for. 
get it, mamma. But now, hoopla for Boston!” 
Jerry persuaded his mother and arranged to meet het at 
a station some distance from his native town. All his 
arrangements were complete and then he returned tothe — 
lake. | 
in the meantime the story on the following day came 
ent. It became known that the Cushmans had fallen heir 
: to a large sum of money. ‘The amount was largely exag- 
_ gerated, as is usually the case, but it was known to bea 
big sum, however, and it was a sight to see the people whe 
| called upon Mrs. Cushman. ‘There was one man who was 
mad beyond all others in the town, and that man was 
Bierge, the lawyer. He was worse than mad, for he saw 
the writing on the wall. He had plundered Cushman and 
he feared that with sober senses, and money, his victim 
might seek justice. The squire also felt very uncomforta- 
ble, and it was remarkable what a hero Jerry had become. 
All his peccadilloes were treated as so many boyish jokes or 
witty tricks. Every one claimed to be his friend, for the 
whole real landed value of the village was not much more 
._ than the sum it was reputed Cushman had fallen hejr to, © 
_ and everybody wanted to be on the friendly side with the 
millionaire. It is the way of the world. 
Cg At the time named J erry met his mother. He had eayr- 
_ vied the only decent clothes he had to the cave with him, 
_ and there made his change. Mother and son arrived in 
_ Boston in due time and found husband and father. The 
____party went to a hotel, for Mr. Cushman had received that 
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very day advances on his prospective inheritance, and had_ 


abundance of money. Matters were talked over long and 
earnestly, and our hero prevailed with his parents not to 
return to the village.. He said: 


“There is one thing we know: all the friends we may. 


meet there in future, save a few, will be false friends. Once 


ea 


a wood sawyer always a wood sawyer. We will meet with — 


outward friendship and inward hatred aroused by old rec- 
ollections and present jealousies.” | 
“ Jerry,” said the father, “you talk like a philosopher. 2 
“Insults and humiliations have made a philosopher of 
me,” was Jerry’s response. 


Later on Jerry had a talk with his father and persuaded | 


him to send quite a sum of money to fda’s father, and he 
made his father promise to send them a certain sum an- 
nually. : | 

A house was taken in Boston, and Jerry attended a pre- 


paratory school, and after some years went to Yale College, 


where he graduated with honor. During all that time he 
had never visited his native village, nor had he expr 
a desire to do so. | 

As our readers know, our hero was naturally a very 


robust and powerful youth. He took great pride in his 


native strength, and also constantly practiced to maintain 


his good health, and in fime became a youth of wonderful 
muscular development. He did not enter the football 


team, the baseball nine, or boat crew, but devoted his time 
to study; and, as stated, in due time graduated with high 


honors. Later, he passed through a medical school, and 
one bright morning went on board a steamer as Dr. Cush- 
man. He desired to become great in his professton, ‘and 
had decided upon several courses of lectures in different 
European capitals. And so eleven years passed and at 


five-and-twenty, Jerry, or rather Dr. Cushman, was one of = = 


the most accomplished and handsome young AenounsS in 


Paris. a 
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One evening our hero was sittin~ inacafé. He had 
studied French with such studious:...sihet he had become 


- an excellent French scholar, and, as stated, he was sitting 


in a café when he observed sitting near him a powerful- 
looking Frenchman with two companions. ‘Jerry would 
have paid little attention to them had it not been for one 
simple word that was dropped. [eu heard the big, fierce-* 
looking fellow say: 

“TY have been baffled, comrades; Yes, baffled by a very 
pretty girl.” 

“That is strange,” said one of his companions, speaking 
in a semi-serious tone. 

“Yes, she is a young American gir]—one of the prettiest 
girls Tever met. I have songht her acquaintance, but she 
refuses to become friendly with me.” 


“Indeed!” : 
“She is a young artist, and very bright, and will ont 
day become quite an artist unless——” 


“Well, proceed.” 

“Unless she loves me, or rather eee to love me.” 
“Lay your title at her feet, and she will love.” 

“No, no, my title is not for barter, nor is my leve. 


But, comrades, I love romance, and I’ve decided to win 


that girl. One of you must help me. Which one will 
volunteer?” ee | 

Both offered their services, and the rascal selected one 
of them, with apologies to the other, ‘and then he disclosed 
his plan, and our hero overheard every word of the devilish 
scheme that the heartless rowé had concocted to abduct a 
poor, pretty American girl. And it was lucky for the 
American girl that the scheme was revealed to a man of 
our Jerry’s, or rather Dr. Cushman’s, singularly heroie 
temperament. 


As intimated, Jerry had all the fellow’s plans and he Bet 


to work to bafile his game once more. 
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It was night and Jerry walked up the avenue designated ge 
by the intending abductor, and a carriage passed. | 
“There they go,” said Jerry; and he hastened his steps 
to where a man stood holding a saddled horse. Jerry was. 
a great horseman and he was also an adept in all athletic 
exercises. He mounted his horse and started in pursuit 
of the carriage, but he did not have to gofar. As he espied 
the carriage drawn up to the curb, he drew rein under — 
the shadow of a tree and waited, and a little later he saw 
a female closely veiled proceeding along on the same side 
of the street where the carriage was drawn to the curb. 
He knew what would follow and would have interfered at 
that moment, but for reasons—excelient reasons—deter- 
mined to let the ganre proceed. The deed was quickly 
done; the girl arrived opposite to where the men stood ~ 
when she was suddenly seized. Her cries were quickly 
smothered and she was hustled into the carriage and away © 
went the vehicle at a rattling pace toward the Bois de 
Boulegne. Jerry mounted his horse and sped away after 
the carriage, which passed through the great Parisian park 
and beyond, taking the road toward Versailles. Close be- 
hind followed our hero until the carriage turned off through | 
3 side road and soon halted at the great gate which opened 
on the walled garden of a chateau. 
“Here we are,” muttered Jerry; “and now the fini 
the rea! fun—commences.” He started his horse at a gal- 
lop, and dismounted within a few feet of the carriage a 
as one of the men alighted. The American did not stand — 
‘on ceremony, he was there for business. He carried a 
Yankee club—a New York cop’s regular night-stick—and = 
he cried out: | 
“Aha! you miserable scoundrel, so you will abduct an 
American girl will you? Do you know every American. in 
Paris is a watch and guard over his countrywomen! Bren ae a 
Our hero saw the man draw a pistol. Hea was in a a dea ots 
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- perate mood; but his mood and intention did not avail 
him at that moment. The club cut the air and the 
. pistol was knocked from the man’s grasp; it made another 


eurve and landed on the man’s head and down went the 


fellow. Thesecond abductor, meantime, had leaped from — 
\the vehicle, and he too received a terrible blow. 


| As we have intimated, our hero had started well prepared. 


He still recollected some of his boyish tricks, and in less 
than two minutes he had made black men of the two ab- 
ductors, using the same stain that he had used on old ~ 


__ Bierge in his native town. He had served the villains out 


well, had tanght them a terrible lesson, and nad furnished 


them a week’s job each to make themselves white men 


again. He then thrust his head in the carriage and to 


| the girl, who had made an attempt to alight, he said in 
- English:  - aa 


“Stay where you are, you are all right. Iam an Amer- 
ican, tell me where you wish to be driven.” 
The girl appeared to be a young lady of great pluck and 


she gave her address. The voice of the American and his 







most thrilling revelation. 


% 


words were a great assurance to her, and she appeared to _ 
take in the whole situation, for there had come to hera 


Jerry said to the driver: , 


_ . “Yon will return, I will pay you double fare; do not 
hesitate or I will kill you.” 


The driver had seen enough. He did not wish to die, 


_ and he realized that the daring man who had served ont 


‘the other two men so quickly meant business from awa 


_ back. He turned his horses and started on his return trip, | 
while Jerry mounted hiv horse and followed, leaving the 


two Frenchmen to gather themselves up as best they could. 
It was only a half-hour’s drive and the carriage halted 


- in front of the house where the girl resided. It was an 
_ out-of-the-way neighborhood and the street was dark as 
Was the night. Jerry opened the carriage door and was 

_ about to assist the girl to alight, when he was struck al- 
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acct dumb with surprise as the question was addressed 
0 him: 
“Ts that you, Jerry Cushman?” g 
Jerry could not speak, and there came a merry laugh 
and the remark: | 
“To think, Jerry, that we should meet under such re-' 
markable circumstances in Paris.” | 
Jerry found his voice and demanded: 
“Great ginger! miss, who are you?” 
“Don’t you recognize me, Jerry?” 
There was something in the voice that stirred old recol- 
iections and he demanded: | | 
“Can it be possible? is it Ida?” ; 
“Yes, Jerry, it’s Ida.” | | 
“Great Scott! how wonderful! how providential!” - 
‘Explanations followed; Jerry told his story and Ida told 
hers. She related how with the money his father had 
allowed her family she had been enabled to study in Bos’ 
ton, and how later she had gone to Paris to study art. 
Jerry stayed a long time with Ida and was introduceé 
to the American lady with whom she lived and who war 
her chaperone. 7 | cS 
Well, dear readers, our taie is ended. Ida continue 
her studies and so did Jerry, and one year from the tim: 
of the great rescue there arrived in Boston a young Amer _ 
ican accompanied by his beautiful bride, and at the Hote 
Vendome the gentleman registered as Dr. and Mrs. Cush 
man, and the beautiful bride was Ida, the shoemaker’ — 


daughter. With a little money advantage, the girl with | 


the good old New England blood in her veins had devel. 


oped into the beautiful and accomplished young lady wh¢ 
became our hero’s wife. | 


Their subsequent visit to their native town, andthe long . . 
series of triumphant incidents that followed, we must leave 
to the imagination of our readers, with the assurance that 
this tale has been told with little variation from the origi- 
nal narrative as related to the writer during a trip abroad 
by one who knew all the parties, and recited the meidents 
expressly for the purpose of having them recordea in a 
narrative for the amusement and encouragement of poor 
boys and girls all over the world. | | 


THE END. | me is 
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64—Detective Kennedy; or, Always Ready. ~*~ 

65—-Malcolm The Wonder. ; : 

66—Jack Breakaway; or, Always on Top. 

67—Weaver Webb; or, The Young Champion, 

68—Plucky Bob; or, The Wildest Boy in the Land. 

69—Jolly Jess; or, The Boy Who Won a Princess, .— 

70—A Ten Day Mystery; or, Malcolm the Wonder’s “Shadow” i¢ 
New York. - | 

Ti—A Great Boy; or, The Find of a Million. | 

72—Creco The Swordsman; or, The Man of Mystery, 

"3—Kingsley The Detective; or, The Single Clue, : * 

74.~A Detective Enigma; or, Malcolm Weir’s Puzzling “Shadow.” 3 

75—A Plucky Girl; or, A Farmer’s Daughter in New York. 





+ tote tetp? O8 Save Me™ 


76—Days and Nights of Peril; or, Nimble Ike in Harness Again. .- 


7—-Carroll Moore; or, How He Became a Detective. 
8—Grant McKenzie; or, A Boy’s Batties and Struggles, 
79—Breezy Frank; or, A Great Disguise. a. 
ree ene or, A Wonderful Pursuit. A Romantic Detective 
ory. | 7 
Si—“Straizht to the Mark; A Detective’s Trick. 
82—Young Dash; or, The Detective’s Apprentice. 
838—Life in New York; A Thrilling Detective Tale. 
S$4—-On The Wing; or, Detective Bird’s Great Capture. 
_ 85——Under a Weil; or, His Greatest Mystery. | 
S6—A Straight Clue; or, Malcolm Weir’s Great Feat. 


87—Detective Payne; or, A Shadower’s Wonderful ‘Adventures, 


S8—A Famous Boy; or, The Story of a Homeless Hero, . 
g9-——-4 Great Captures or, New Tactics in Detective Work. _ 
30—Desmond Dare; or, Taking Desperate Chances, Kae 
D1l—The Wizard Tramp; A Thrilling Detective Story. 


92—A Desperate Chance; or, The Wizard Tramp’s Revelation. be 
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-- Each book in the following list is written ky, 
that famous writer, ‘‘ Old Sleuth,” andare} 
for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they) 
will be sent by mail, postpaid, for 1Qcents- 


each. Each bool — 
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MLD SLEUTH'S OWN. 


SE eee ng smn cert rae me em ne A ee narra 


—— 


98—A Remarkable “Shadow:” or, Detective Payne’s Tragic Quest ay 


94—Dead Straight; or, Harlow Jack’s Life Mystery. Se. 
95—Allie Baird The Settler’s Son; A Weird Tale of the Wildere 
ness. : ee ee 
96—Creston, The Detectives; or, Following a Light Cine. x 
97—Marie, The Dancing Girl; A Great Story of New York Life, 
98—A Close Call; or, Detective Mead’s Dilemma. | 
99—Young Vigilance; or, A Broken Link. A Detective Narrative 
4100—A Dashing Fugitive; or, True to His Purpose. mS 


101--Clyde The Resolute Detective; or, His Own Mystery, 


102-—-Lively Luke; or, Keen as a Razor. _ 


403-—Rilly Preston; or, Ready for Anything, ee ae 
104—-The Twin Athletes: Or. Always on Top, as a a 


a 
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“OLD SLEUTH'S OWN” SERIES, 


= SLEUTH'S OWN, 


Oe xem Each book in the following list is written by 
_ BILLy PRESTON; that famous writer, ‘‘Old Sleuth,’”? and are ° 


READY. FOR. ANYTHING 


~ ras or rimuno soveruncs for sale hy newsdealers everywhere, or they 


Sy orp Beate 


will be sent by mail, postpaid, for 10 cents 
each. Each books ‘ 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x4 % inches. 
Addvess all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB- 
LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New ed 
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| 105—Seth | Bond; er, A Lost Treasure Mystery. 


oe and Gil; or, The Wonderful Adventures of Two Ae 

rat : 

107—The King’s Detective; or, A New York Detective’s Great 
Quest, 


108A" Reniarkable Feat; or, Jack and Gil’s Great Detectives 


109—Tom, The Young Explorer; or, A ‘Magnificent Reward. . 
110—Two Wonderful Detectives; or, Jack and Gils Maryelous © 
Skill, 


tl1l—A Mystery of One Nights or, Detective Murray’s Singte Clue 


112—A Successful “Shadow; or, Jack and Gil’s Grea est Catch. 


-413—A Beautiful Fugitive; or, Saved by a Detective. 


114—The Manordale Mystery, A Strong Detective Story BY. 
115—The Central Park Mystery; or, Bright Detective Werk. 
116—Detective Dale; or, Conflicting Testimonies 

t1iv7—A Struggle te Win; or, A Gypsy Boy's Secret. . 
118—Thrifty Abe; or, From the Bottom to the Top. = 
119—Ramsay, The Detective, 

120—Gipsey Rose, The ey ee etective 

i21—Young Harold; or, A New eas Boy’s Adventures, 
422—Norval, The Detective; or, Dodging and Hidiné. 
i23—Young Chauncey. 

124—-Daring Maddie, A Great Detective Story. 


 125——Red Cecil, The Detective, 


326—A Detective’s Daughter, 

427—Fire-Bomb Jack; or, Freaks of a Ne stery Man. 

128—An Amazing Wizard; or, The Fatal Resemblance, 

3129—A Marvelous Escape, 

130—OQnly a Photograph; or, Detective Kempton’s Quest. 

4131—A Tragic Quest; or, A Baffling Skadow. 

132—-Vavel, The Wonderful Treasure Seeker, 

2382—Romance of a Salvation Army Girl. 

134—-Funny Bob; or, In and Out of Bverything in New York. 

435%—Grent Billy: or, From a ey to a Palace. 

136—A Little Confederate; or, A ee Boy in New York. 

137—Nimble Ike, The Trick Ventriloquist. 

128—Wonter Jnck; or, The Witch of Manhattan. 

439—Mazgic Dick, A Boy Detective; or, Out of the Streets ef 
New York. 

pint wae he cbity The Detective; or, The Romance of a Great 

- pecia 

141—Yankey Rue, The Ex-Pugilist Detective. 

142—Cooi Tom, The Sailor Roy Detective. 

142—Agecravatinge Joe, The Prince of Fun and Misch ef. 


: g + 144~-A Clever Boy Detective, A Tale of Magic and Ventriloguism 
ss A4B——A Learue of Three; or, A Bov’s Detective Strat ms. 


ac’ eae eetenneks Jerry, The Country Detective. 












OMRLO OLTIgTIBe GeRtee @ caste 


WHITECHAPEL MURDER, 


ALLEN F. PINKERTON. 





Detective Series. 






the BEST BOOKS written by: 
famous detective story writers, 
and each one contains the ex- 


Pte 
a SENS 
ty ial 


4. S, OCFFLt pd PUBLISHING COMPANY 
67 Reoe Street, New York 






{ book, Corr for25 cents. 


——_— 


GIPSY BLAIR, THE WESTER DETECTIVE. By J ud- 


son h. Taylor, (author of ‘‘ Macon Moore ’’), 


THE DETECTIVE AND THE POISONER, By St. George 


Rathborne. 
SAVED AT THE SCAFFOLD, By Allen F. Pinkerton. 


‘THE GREAT DIAMOND ROBBERY. By Capt. G@’Dennell. 


THE ROBBER KING. By Patrick Turrell, Chicago Police, 
THE CARTARET AFFAIR. By St. George Rathborne. 
SHE COBNTERFEITERS. By Ronald Rivers. 

THE MORMON DETECTIVE. By U.S. Marshal Bennett. 
THE l!ORGED CHECK. By F. Gardner. | 


_ ‘THE BUNOO STEERERS. By Inspector Murray. 


THE ICH POND MYSTERY. By Lieut. Jos. Kipley. 


THE ONE-HANDED BURGLAR, By Lieut. Ed. Laughlin, 


THE SEVERED HEAD. By Fortune Du Boisgobey. 


‘EH Sule LACES. By Ex-Chief Simmons, Chicago 
olice 


THE ARMORER OF TYRE. By Syivanus Cobb, Jr. 


THE WHITECHAPEL MURDER. By Allen F. Pinkerton, 5 x 


You can buy these books at any bookstore; 
vek for SHIELD SERIES Detective Stories. 


"ach book is printed in clear type, contains from 


“, 


200 to 200 pages, and is bound In paper cover 
Sale in colors. Address all orders to 


3, S OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, . 


BO, Box 747. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW. YORK. a 
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The following list comprises / % 


citement of the “chase.” Any — 
















below has received the heartiest 
recommendation. Ask for’ the 
Pureka Series detective books. 


a a 


I. inspector Henderm,.. the Ccr 
tral Office Detective. 
By H. 1. Hancock 
2. His Evil Eve. 
- By Harrie 1. Hancock 


3. Detective Johnson of New Orreans. By H. I. Hancock 
4. Harry Blount, the Detective.......By T. J] Flanagan 


SS.OBIN'IE PURLUSHING COMPAR - 
S71 ROSE SP NEW YORK 






~ 
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. 5. Harry Sharp, the New York Detective. By H. Rockwood 
F &. Private Detective No. 39........ By John W. Postgate 
YY. Not Guilty. By the author of ‘‘ The Original Mr. Jacobs” 
; &. A Confederate Spy......... By Capt. Thos. N. Conrad 
; >. A Study in Scarlet.............. By A. Conan Doyle 


70, The Unwilling Bride...........By Fergus W. Hume 
_ 41. The Man Who Vanished........By Fergus W. Hume 

















12. The Lone Inn................. By Fergus W. Hume 
ee 23. The World's Finger... 2... -...oy £. Hanshew 
+4. Tour of tae World in Eighty Days... .By Jules Verne 
15. The Frozen Pirate, _.. A ee By W. Clark Russelt 
_ 46. Mystery ora Hansom Cab... _- By Fergus W. Hume 
ee MMOS CA aT By J. L. Berry 
18, No. 99; A Detective Story....._. -By Arthur Griffith - 


ig. The Sign of the Four............. ,.By A Conan Doyle 
20. The Mystery of the Montauk Milis By E, L. Coolidge 
2x. The Mountain Limited..............By E. L. Coolidge 


“2. Gilt-Edge Tom, Conductor... By E. L. Coolidge 
3. TheMossbank Murder... _ Aevencves oY. waarry Mile 
64 The Woman Stealer. By Harry Mill. 


+3 King Dan, The Factory Detective. . By G 


‘See other advertisement for Other 
2ureka Series, | 


pn ae can obtain the Eureka Series books whore you bought this 
2, Mey or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for 25 cents each. 
; Address all orders to } 


list of titles in the 


§- S. GGILVIE PuBLisuine co, 
is i fait, na ~ treet, New York Hie 
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> W. Goode 


‘ eS . \ | 
. reka Detective Series 
eee ==. Kureka Detective Series 
ae | feast en ise All of the books in the Eureka 
S28 egg Sp ES Series are clever detective stories, 
Be ee se ang each one of those mentioned 


al 


29. The Captive Bride . 


i 


See other advertisement for other list of titles in the Eureka Series cen 








ete ive ‘Series 

Allof the books in the Eureka Se-- ep 
ries are clever detective stories, and 
each one of those mentioned hota ice 
has received the heartiest recom- 
mendation. -Ask for the Eureka Ses 
ries detective books. ae 


26. A Rogue’s Life a he ce 
By Wilkie Collins ye 
27. The King’s Talisman . i eal 
By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. - 
28. The Double Duel . °. By Sylvanus Cobb, Tia 
. By Sylvanus Cobb, Sie 
50. ADark Plot . : ; By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. — 
31. The Old Mill Mystery. By A. W. Marchmont _ 
32. Five Sherlock Holmes Stories By A. Conan Doyle — 
33. The Man in Black . . By Stanley J. Weyman 
34. The Famous Burdick Case. 3 rien 
355. Mvstery No. 13 : 3 By Helen B. Mathers _ 
36. Macon Moore, the Southern vetective . By Taylor _ 
37. Monsieur Lecoqg . ; » By Emile Gaboriau _ 
38. The Honor ofthe Name.  . By Emile Gaboriau —~ 
39. The Widow Lerouge, . . By Emile Gaboriau 
+0. The Clique of Gold . . . By Emile Gaboriau 
41, Captain Contanceau . . .. By Emile Gaboriau — 
42. The Thirteenth Hussars . . By Emile Gaboriau 
43. The Mystery of Orcival . . By Emile Gaboriau 
44. The Silent House . \ bw By Bergus W.. Hume = 
45. ACrimson Stain . . ‘By Annie Bradshaw ~ 
46. The Tragedy of Brinkwater By Martha Ll. Moodey _ 
47. The Mysterious Mr. Jarvis By Frederick R. Giles ae 
48, An Unpardonable Crime . By Arthur D. Vinton = 
49. The Mystery of NorthFortune ByGeorge Douglas 
50. A Fooland His Money . By Warren Smythe _ 


Eureka | 





‘You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you beught this = 
me, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for a5cents ancl, ae 
Address all orders to — Jae 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING os, 57 Rose St} NEW y YORK ; : : 





























ee VAC 4CON MOORE, 
: = THE. 
) SOUT . DETEC TIVE. 


Here is another rattling gook: 
book. that we anhesitatinaly rece 
so ‘ommend to every one who enjoys 
a thrilling detective story. Hach 
a; chapter contains a siartling epi- 
cae ~gode in *he attempt of Macon 
Moore tu run to earth a gang of 
- moonshiners in Southern Geor- 
gia, whose business was that oi 
| manufacturing illicit whisky. 

- _ His capture by the “ Hight 
- Riders,” and his daring escape from them ai theis 
} . meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one of the 
_-‘waany exeiting darts of the story. 

: - _ One of our readers writes to us as follows: 


= es iT wag absolutely unable to stop reading “ Maecr 
a Moore” until I had finished it. I expected to read 
_ for an hour or so, but the situations were so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of each chapter, that before I 
me knew it Lhad siarted the next one. I have read it 

“three times, once while practicing exercises on the) 
- piano, and shall read it again. 1¢ is a corker.” 


: es . Whe book contains 250 pages, is bound in paper 
covers, and will be sent to any address by mail, post: 
paid, upon receipt of 25 cents. Address all orders ty 


or <a7— 
La 
a 


__ 4.8, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COwPANY, 
RO ee 77, = ss A BSE STREET, NEW YORE. 
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OLD SECRETS AND NEW DISCOVERIES 


CONTAINS INFORMATION OF RARE VALUE FOR ALL CLASSES, . 
IN ALL CONDITIONS OF SOCIETY. 


- 





This book is a combina- 
tion of six books, each come . 
piete in itself, and which. 
were formerly published ats. 
25 eents per cepy. Fol? 
rowing arc fhe titles of the? 
six hodks eontained in | 
GED SECRETS AND NEW 
DISCOVERIES: 


Old Secrets; 
Seerets for Farmers; 
Preserving Secrets: 


Seerets for the House- 
wife, and 

The Secret of Money 
Getting, by P. T. Bar- 


num. 
This Book Tells how to 
iz make persons at a dis- 

tance think ef you—Something all lovers should know. — ‘S 

#i Telis how you can charm those you meet and make them iove you. 

it Tells how Spiritualists and others can make writing appear on the 
arm ig “blood characters, as performta by Foster and all noted 
magicians. 

dt Tells how to make a cheap Galvanic Battery; how to plate and gild 
w t a baitery; how to make a candle burn all nights; how to 
make a clock for 25 cents; haw to detect counterfeit money; 
hew to banish and prevent mosqyitoes from biting; h to make 
yéliow butter in winter; Circassian curling fluid; Sympathetic or 
Secret Writing Ink; Cologne Water; Artfficial Honey; Stanrmmer- 
ing; te copy letters without a press; to obtain fresh-blown flowers 

% in winter; to make good burning candles from lard. 

ai Tells how to make a horsé appear as though he was hadly foundered; 
to make a horse temporarily lame; hew to make him stand by his c 
faod and not wat it; how to cure a horse from the crib or sucking . 
wind; hew to put a young countenance on the hefse; how to 
cover up the heaves; how to make him appear as if he had the 
elanders; hew to make a true-puiliig horse batik; how to nérve 
a hors® that is lame, etc, These horse secrets are being continu-~ 

, 2, ally sold at ene dollar each. ecco 

it Tells how to m4ke the eggs of Pharo’s Serpents, frem which, when 
lighted, theugh but the size of a pea, there issues from it @ 
cofing hissing serpent, wonderful in length and similarity to @ 
gpentine serpent. 

27t Melis of - simple and ingenious method for eanymg any kind of! 

. dfaywirg or picture. And more wonterful Hi, how to print! 

f pictures from the print itself. - : 

* it fells hew te perform tha Davenport Brothers’ “Spirit Mysteries,” 
so that any persdén can astonish an audienee, as has been done. 
Also seqree of other wonderful things which we have no room 





to mént ¢ 

SOLD SECRETS AND NEW DISCOVERIES contains over 250 solid _ 
pages ef reading matter, . but will . 
bé6 -mailed toa any address Postage stamps 


takén in, payment for it the same as cash. Your money back if be ok is 


7 , 


not as advertised. Address all orders toa : 


| J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
 ®. 0. BOX 767, C,H. STA. — 57 ROSE STREET, NEWYORK — = 
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is are title of the 
most absorbing de- 
tective narrative 
ever written. ¢ 
One would no# 
surmise from the 
title that such wae 
SS the fact; but the 
~~ Closing chapter of 
fe the book gives the 
: ~ clue to its meanings | 
uy swore to my father on his death-bed that The 
World’s Finger should never point to a, Davanant as 
amongst the list of known convicts, and thas oath E 
will keep.” | | 
T. W. HansHew is the author, and a writer 


- more exciting and sensational detective stories mu 


be found at the present day. | 

One reader writes: «T thought I wonld road Sy 
chapter or two of Tae Worip’s Fincrr, to ses what 
it was all about. I soon found out, and it was two 
o'clock in the morning before I lay it down, paving. 


.tead it to the end at one sitting. Xt certainly is a 


- —_ 






_ g0rker.” 


& 


| enna 4 
Bound in paper covers; price, 25 cents. Sent by 
inal to any address upon receipt of price. Address 


. all orders to 


J. 8, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


| P.O. Box 767. ‘YT ROSE STREET, KEW YORE, 
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| in selling books to you,isto 
\ea,, have you feel that you are 
! getting your money’s worth, { _ 
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You are Courting, 
which f You want to Court, or 
You want to be Courted, 


you should obtain at the earliest possible moment; 


HOW TO WOO: WHEN AND WHOM, which gives full and 
interesting rules for the etiquette of courtship, the time and 
place for conducting the same, and some good advice as te 
the sélection of your partner ‘or life. 


COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE, which tells how to win the 
fayor of the ladies, how to begin and end a courtship, and 
how to *' Pop the Question ;’’. and also gives full information 


in regerd to the invitations, gifts, ushers, bridesmaids, cons _ 


duct of the wedding ceremony, etc., etc. | | 


your special attention to the 


‘ a 
i F 
> 
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+ et 


THE LOVER’S GUIDE, which gives the flirtations of the hand- ; 


kerchfef, parasol, glove, fan and napkin; also, thelanguageof 
flowers; how to kiss deliciously ; and a cure for bashfulness. _ ‘ 


@ME POPULAR LETTER WRITER, which tells how to write 
ere social, and love letters, giving numerous examples 
Oo ; 


~ 


‘ ~ 
f . 
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This valuable work, containing the four books above) 


:' sentioned, is issued in one volume under the title 


HOW TO WOO, and it will be sent to any address 


postpaid, upon receipt of 25 cents in U.S. postage = 


siamps or money. Address all orders to 


J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
P, 0. Box. 767 
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07 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE. 
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THRILLS! SHIVERS! EXCITEMENT! 


wil he your portion if you read 
any of the following 


— RATTLING GOOD 


: et STORIES 


eS. popular authors. 
2 Away from the hackneyed 
and ordinary and brushing aside 
_ the conventional, these marvel- 
Be oak stories by well-known and 
_ skilled authors, mark a new *% 
F = oes in Detective Literature. \ 
They will keep you guessing from start to Grist: 
_ and you wiil thoroughly enjoy them. _ 
+The following is a list of selected titles from « our 
=, _ famous 


Sess | RAILROAD SERIES 











“THE MAN FROM THE WWIES Pcie kaa stmt A WALL STREET MAN | 


so 


ES. "MACON MOORE, The Southern Detective JupSON R. TAYLOR 


TEN . RUE SECRET SERVICE STORIES wevmenneD. B. SHAW 
ARSENE LUPIN, Gentleman Burglar... MAURICE LEBLANC 
ARSENE LUPIN versus HERLOCK SHOLMEGS.......M. LEBLANC 


THE CHINATOWN TRUNE MYSTERY... ae hc: OLIVE HARPER 
SHERLOCK HOLMES DETECTIVE STORIEG.....A. C. DovLr 


er pot Sade ACT Ae AEN ee HEADON Stee ; 


* SOPHIE LvoNs, QUHEN OF THE BURGLARS.SopHIz Lyvoas 
GIPSY BLAIR, The Western Detective.wnaJUDSON R. TAYLOB- 


2 Bass These books contain 250 to 350 pages each, boune:, 
in handsome paper covers printed in colors. 

43 For sale by Newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
‘me il bostpaid on receipt of 35 cents. 


“~ .S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
. NEW YORK 
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- HERE WE COME AGAIN 


With Another Rattling Good 


ADVENTURE AND DETECTIVE STORY} 
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-. Ordinarily Spriggs was a cracksman, but the infore- | 
mation he gained while at work one night so sur-: 
prised him, that he forgot to “burgle,” and then and 
there decided to get busy on a job that meant a clean- 
up of a $60,000 diamond. It led him a perilous chase _ 
| in which the native priests and followers of a hidden 
> band in India showed him some things not seen on 


the “Strand.” Los) vega os 
|.» He also has trouble awaiting him on his return to — 
.-'Eneland. His heart is in the right place, however, — 
«alittle kindness, sympathy and help having been all | 
that. were required to change his attitude toward — 
_ “humanity, and he is able to show his gratitude at an .. 
‘opportune moment. a 
a ae ee DD EN | =e 
— & STIRRING, ENTERTAINING, 
- $PBLL-BINDING STORY! | 
{he book contains 345 solid pages of reading mat- _ 
ter, bound in attractive paper cover printed in colors. — 
“For sale by booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, — 
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Series are clever, ‘detective sone 
mS and each one e of those mentioned 
~} below as received the heartiest 
opie _ recommendation, Ask for the 

_ Bureka Series detective books, _ 
1. Inspector Henderson, the Cen- 


tral Office Detective. 
| By Hae ieascre! 



















darry nt, the Detectiv ae eee 
‘Harry Sharp, “elton PePeDoCIve by Ht Rockwood 
vate Detective No. 39.--..-. By John W. Postgate 

of Guilty, By: the author of ‘‘’The Original Mr. Jacobs” 
federate te pn . Thos, N. Conrad 
dy in Scarlet..............By A. Conan Doyle 
ro. "he Unwitlng Bride. ee Fergus W. Hume 

11. The Man Who Vanished... .....By Fergus W. Hume 
ae 12. The Lone Inn.......:.........By Fergus W.. Hume 
\ > . -43.. The Worlds. Finger .<) > *. : s4 2a esnew 
Bs ee ye Tour of the World in Eighty Days... .By Jules Verne 
ie The Frozen irate..............By W. Clark Russell 
. Mystery of a Hansom Cab......By Fergus W. Hume 
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No. 99; A Detective Story. . ......°By Arthur Griffith 
| “he mn of the Bout as SLY. A Conan Doyle 
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"The Mystery of the Montauk Mills By E. L. Coolidge 
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: a Ee tg op A see Limited, eoweeer ees eee ay | Pe Coolidge : 
-—--22, Gilt-Edge Tom, Conductor...,......By E. L. Coolidge 
_ 23. The Mossbank Murder..................By Harry Mills 


a ack We Harry Mills 
ihe FF etective...By G. W. Goode 
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reke Songs books where you bought this : 
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